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Spoken by Mr. FAR R EN. 


UR Author, who accuſes great and ſmall, 
And ſays ſo boldly, there are faults in all; 
Sends me with diſmal voice and lengthen'd phiz, 
Humbly to own one dreadful fault of r: 
A fault, in modern authors not uncommon, 
It is, — now don't be angry—He's—a woman. 


Can you forgive it? Nay, I'II tell you more, 
One who has dared to venture here before ; 
Has ſeen your {miles, your frowns,—tremendous fght ! 
O, be not in the frowning mood to-night |! 
'The Play, perhaps, has many things amiſs : 
Well, let us then reduce the point to this, 
Let only thoſe that have no failings, hiſs. 


The Rights of Women, ſays a female pen, 
Are, to do every thing as well as Men. 
To think, to argue, to decide, to write, 
To talk, undoubtedly—perhaps, to fight. 
For Females march to war, like brave Commanders, 
Not in old authors only—but in Flanders.) 


[ grant this matter may be ſtrain'd too far, 
And Maid *gainſt Man is moſt uncivil war : 
J grant, as all my City friends will ſay, 
That Men ſhould rule, and Women ſhould obey : 
'That nothing binds the marriage contract faſter, 
Than. our—“ Zounds, Madam, I'm your Lord and 

Maſter.” | 
I grant their nature, and their frailty ſuch, 
Women may make too free—and know too much. 
But ſince the Sex at length has been inclin'd 
To cultivate that uſeful part the mind; 
Since they have learnt to read, to write, to ſpell ;— 
Since ſome of them have wit,—and uſe it well; 
Let us not force them back with brow ſevere, 
Within the pale of ignorance and fear, 
| 2 Confin'd 


Confin'd entirely to domeſtic arts, 


Producing only children, pies, and tarts. 
The fav'rite fable of the tuneful Nine, 


Implies that female genius is divine. 


Then, drive not, Critics, with tyrannic rage, 
A ſupplicating Fair-one from the Stage; 
The Comic Mufe perhaps is growing old, 
Her lovers, you well know, are few and cold, 
"Tis time then freely to enlarge the plan, 
And let all thoſe write comedies—that can. 
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| | Lord Norland — Mr. FARREN. 
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SCENE I. An Apartment at Mr. PLacin's. 


Enter Myr. PLAcip and Mr. Solus. 


PLACID, 


You are to blame, 


Solus. 


I ſay the ſame by you. 


PLAcip. 

And yet your ſingularity pleaſes me; for you 
are the firſt elderly bachelor I ever knew, who did 
not hug himſelf in the reflection, that he was not 
in the trammels of wedlock. 


SOLUS, 

No; I am only the firſt elderly bachelor who 
has truth and courage enough to confels his diſſa- 
tisfaction. 

PLacip. 
And you really wiſh you were married ? 


Solus. 
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SOLUS. 

I do. I wiſh ſtill more, that I had been married 
thirty years ago. Oh! I wiſh a wife and half. a- 
ſcore children would now ſtart up around me, and 
bring along with them all that affection, which 
we ſhould have had for each other by being ear- 
lier acquainted, Bur as it is, in my preſent ſtate, 
there is not a perſon in the world I care a ſtraw 
for; and the world is pretty even with me, for 1 
don't believe there is a creature in it who cares a 
ſtraw for me. | 

PLACciD. 
Pſhaw! You have in your time been a man of 


gallantry; and, conſequently, muſt have made 
many attachments, 


SoLus. 
Yes, ſuch as men of gallantry uſually make. I 
have been attached to women who have purloined 
my fortune, and to men who have partaken of the 


theft: I have been in as much fear of my miſtreſs 
as you are of your wife. 


PLacip. 
Is that poſhble ? 


SOLUS. 
Yes; and without having one of thoſe tender, 
delicate ties of a huſband, an excuſe for my ap- 
prehenſion. —I have maintained children—— 


PLactp. | 

Then why do you complain for the want of a 
family ? 

Solus. 

I did not ſay I ever had any children; I ſaid I 
had maintained them; but I never believed they 
were mine; for I could have no dependence upon 
che principles of their mother—and never did I 


6 take 


A COMEDY. 2 


take one of thoſe tender infants in my arms, that 
the forehead of my Valet, the ſquint-eye of my 
Apothecary, or the double-chin of my Chaplain, 
did not ſtare me in the face, and damp all the 


fine feelings of the parent, which I had uſt call- 
ed up. 


PL Acro. 


But thoſe are accidents which may occur in the 
marriage ſtate. 


Sorus. 
In that cafe, a man is pitied—in mine, he is 
only laughed at. 


PLacip. 
I wiſh to heaven I could exchange the pity 
which my friends beſtow on me, for the merriment 
which your ill fate excites. 


Solus. 
You want but courage to be envied. 


Pr Acro. 
Does any one doubt my courage? 


Solus. 
No. If a Prince were to offend you, you would 
challenge him, I have no doubt. 


PLAcib. 
But if my wife offend me, I am obliged to make 
an apology. Was not chat her voice? I hope ſhe 
has not overheard our converſation. 


SOLUS. 
If ſhe have, ſhe'll be in an ill humour. 


PLacto. 


That ſhe will be, whether ſhe have heard it or 
not. 


B 2 SOLUS, 
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Solus. | 

Well, good-day. I don't like to be diven 
from my fixed plan of wedlock ; and, therefore, 
I won't be a ſpectator of your mutual diſcontent. 

Going. 
PLactp. 

But before you go, Mr. Solus, permit me to 
remind you of a certain concern, that, I think, 
would afford you much more delight, than all you 
can, at this time of life, propole to yourlelf in 
marriage. Make happy by your beneficence, a 
near relation whom the trueſt affection has drawn 
into that ſtate, but who is denied the bleſſing of 
competency to make the {tate ſupportable. 


Sous. 
Lou mean my nephew, Irwin? But do not you 
acknowledge he has a wife and children? Did not 
he marry che woman he loved, and has he not, 
at this moment, a large family, by whom he is 
beloved ? And is he not, thereiore, with all his 
poverty, much happier than I? He has oiten 
told me, when I have reproached him with his 
indiſcreet marriage, “ that in his wife he poſſeſſed 
Kingdoms!“ Do you ſuppoſe I will give any part 
of my fortune to a man who enjoys ſuch exten- 
five domains? No:—let him prelerve his terri- 
tories, and I will keep my little eſtate for my own 


ule. Exit. 
PLacty. 
John! E —[Emter SEVOR) Has your miſ- 


Jonkx. 
Yes, Sir: My Lady aiked juſt now, if I knew 
who was with you? 


PLactD. 
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PLacin. - 
Did ſhe ſeem angry? 


Joux. 


No fir — pretty well. 


; PLacin. 
You ſcoundrel, what do you mean by “ pret 
well?” [In anger.] 


Jonx. 


Much as uſual, Sir. 


PLACID. 
And do you call that “pretty well ?? You 
ſcoundrel, I have a great mind 


Enter Mrs. Pr Ac, ſpeaking very loud. 


Mrs. Pracip. | 
What is the matter, Mr. Placid ? What is all 


this noiſe about ? You know I hate a noiſe. What 
is the matter? 


PLAC1D. 


My dear, I was only finding fauit with that 
blockhead. 


Mrs. PLAcin. 
Pray, Mr. Placid, do not find fault with any 


hody in this houſe. But I have ſomething which 
I mult take you very ſeverely to taſk about, Sir. 
| PLacin. 
No, my dear, not juſt now, pray. 
Ars. PLacip. 
Why not now ? 


PLacip, looking at his watch. 
Becauſe dinner will be ready in a few minutes. 
Jam very hungry, and it will be cruel of you 


to 
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to ſpoil my appetite. John, is the dinner on 
table? 


Mrs. PLacip. 
No, John, don't let it be ſerved yet—Mr. 
Placid, you ſhall firſt hear what I have to ſay. 
[ *7tting down. 
[ Exit Servant, 
PLACID. 
But then I know. I ſha'n't be able to eat a 
morſel. 
Mrs. PLacip. 
Sit down. He fits] —I believe, Mr. Placid, you 
are going to do a very lilly thing. I am afraid 
you are going to lend ſome money ? 


PLAciD. 
Well, my dear, and ſuppoſe I am ? 


Mrs. Plain. 

Then, I don't approve of people lending their 
money, 

PLaciD. 

But, my dear, I have known you approve of 
borrowing money: And, once in our lives, what 
ſhould we have done, if every body had refuſed 
to lend ? 

Mrs. PLaciv. 

That is nothing to the purpoſe —And now ] 
defire you will hear what I ſay, without ſpeaking 
a word yourlelt. 


PLacind. 
Well, my dear. 
Mrs. PLacip. 
Now mind you don't ſpeak, till I have done, 
—Our old acquaintance, Captain Irwin, and Lady 
Eleanor, 


Eleanor, his wife (with whom we lived upon 
very intimate terms, to be ſure, while we were in 
America), are returned to London; and I find 
you have viſited them very frequently. 


PL Acid. 

Not above two or three times, upon my word ; 
for it hurts me to ſee them in diſtreſs, and I for- 
bear to go. 

Mrs, Placid. 
There! You own they are in diſtreſs; I ex- 


peed as much. Now, own to me that they have 
aſked you to lead them money. 


PLacip. 


I do own 1t—I do own it. Now, are you 1a- 
tisfied? 


Mes. PLACID. 


No : for I have no doubt but you have pro- 
miſed they ſhall have it. 


| Pract. 
No, upon my word, I have not promiſed. 


Mrs. Pl acip. 
Then promiſe me they ſhall not. 


PLacin. 3 
Nay, my dear, you have no idea of their diſ- 
treſs |! 
Mrs. PLaciD. 

Yes, I have; and 'tis that which makes me ſuſ- 

picious. | 
PLacin. 

His regiment is now broken; all her jewels and 
little bawbles are diſpoſed of; he is in ſuch dread 
of bis old creditors, that, in the lodging they have 
taken, he paſſes by the name of Middleton They 
have three more children, my dear, than when 


We 
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we left them in New England; and they have 


m vain ſent repeated ſupplications, both to his 
vncle, and her father, for the ſmalleſt bounty. 


Mrs. PLacin. 


And is not Lord Norland, her father, a WR ag | 


ably wiſe man? and a good man? And ought 
you to do for them, what he has refuſed ? 


Pr aciop. 
They have offended Rim, but they have never 
oFendeqd me, | 
Mrs. PLAacip. 
I think *tis an offence to aſk a friend for money, 
when there is no certainty of returning it. 


Pracip; 
By no means : for, if there were a certainty, 
even an enemy might lend. 


Mrs. PLAciD. 
But I inſiſt, Mr. Placid, that they ſhall not find 


a friend in you upon this occaſion. What do you 
ſay, Sir? 


PLacin, after a fruggle, 
No, my dear, they ſhall nor, 


Mrs. PLacip, 
Poſitively ſhall not ? 


PLaciD. 


Poſitively ſhall not—ſince they have found 


an Enemy 1n you, 


Enter SERVANT. 
SERVANT, 
Dinner is on table. 


| PLAcip. 
Ah! I am not hungry now, 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. PLACID. 
What do you mean by that, Mr. Placid? 1 
inſiſt on your being hungry. | 
| PLacip. 
Oh yes! I have a very excellent appetite. 1 
ſhall cat prodigiouſly. 


Mrs. PLacid. 
You had better. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. An Apartment at Mr. Harmony's, 
Enter Mr. Harmony, followed by Miſs SPINSTER, 


Miſs SPINSTER. 

Couſin, coufin Harmony, I will not forgive you 
for thus continually ſpeaking 1n the behalf of every 
ſervant whom you find me offended with. Your 
philanthropy becomes inſupportable ; and, inſtead 
of being a virtue, degencrates 1ato a vice, 


Harmony. 
Dear Madam, do not upbraid me for a conſtitu- 


. Miſs Ses ER. te th 
Very true; you had it from your infancy. I 


have heard your mother ſay you were always 


fooliſhly tender-hearted, and never ſhewed one of 
thoſe diſcriminating paſſions of envy, hatred, or 


revenge, to which all her other children were 
liable. 


/ 


HARMONY. 5% 05 
No: ſince I can remember, I have felt the mo 

unbounded affection for all my fellow creatures. 
1 even proteſt to you, dear Madam, that, as I 
walk along the ſtreets of this large metropolis, ſo 
warm 1s my heart towards every perſon who paſſes 
me, that I long to ſay, ©* How do you do?“ and 
C „Jam 


/ 
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e am glad to ſee yon,” to them all. Some men, I 
ſhould hke even to ſtop and ſhake hands with ;— 
and ſome women, I ſhould like even to ſtop and 
kiſs. 
Mis SPINSTER. 
How can you be fo ridiculous ! 


Harmony. 

Nay, *tis truth : and I ſincerely lament that hu- 
man beings ſhould be ſuch ſtrangers to one another 
as we are. We live in the ſame ſtreet, without 
knowing one another's neceſſities; and oftentimes 
meet and part from each other at church, at cof- 
fee-houſes, play-houſes, and all public places, 
without ever ſpeaking a ſingle word, or nodding 
« Good bye!” though *tis a hundred chances to ten 
we never ſee one another again. 


Miſs SeINSTER, 

Let me tell you, kinſman, all this pretended 
philanthropy renders you ridiculous. There is 
not a fraud, a theft, or hardly any vice com- 
mitted that you do not take the criminals part, 
ſhake your head, and cry, Proviſions are ſo 
ſcarce!” And no longer ago than laſt Lord- 
mayor's-day, when you were told that Mr, Alder- 
man Ravenous was ill with an indigeſtion, you en- 
deavoured to ſoften the matter, by exclaiming, 
&« Proviſions are ſo ſcarce!“ - But, above all, I 
condemn the falſe humanity, which induces you 
to ſay many things in converſation which deſerve 
to ſtigmatize you with the character of deceit. 


HARMONY. 
This is a weakneſs I confeſs. But though my 
honour ſometimes reproaches me with it as a faulr, 
my conſcience never does : for it is by this ve 
failing that 1 have frequently made the bittere 
enemies 
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enemies friends —Juſt by ſaying a few harmleſs 
ſentences, which, though a ſpecies of falſchood and 
deceit, yet, being ſoothing and acceptable to the 
perſon offended, I have immediately inſpired him 
with lenity and forgiveneſs ; and then, by only re- 
peating the ſelf. ſame ſentences to his opponent, I 
have known hearts cold and cloſed to each other, 
warmed and expanded, as every human creature's 
ought to be, 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT, 
Mr. Solus. [Exit Servant. 


Miſs SPINSTER. 

I cannot think, Mr. Harmony, why you keep 
company with that old bachelor; he is a man, 
of all others on earth, I diſlike ; and ſo I am ob- 
liged to quit the room, though I have a thouſand 
things more to ſay. [ Exit angrily, 


Enter Solus. 


HARMONv. 
Mr. Solus, how do you do? 


| Solus. 

I am very lonely at home; will you come and 

dine with me? os 
HaRrmovy. 

Now you are here, you had better ſtay with 
me; we have no company; only my couſin Mis 
Spinſter and myſelf. 

Solus. 
No, I muſt go home: do come to my houſe. 


HARMONv. 
Nay, pray ſtay: what objection can you have? 
. 2 Solus 
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SOLUS, 

Why, to tell you the truth, your relation, Miſs 
Spinſter, is no great favourite of mine; and I don't 
like to dine with you, becauſe I don't like her 
company. 

Harmony. 

That is, to me, ſurpriſing | 

SoLus. 

Why, old bachelors and old maids never 
agree: we are too much alike in our habits: we 
know our own hearts ſo well, we are apt to diſco- 
ver every foible we would wiſh to forget, in the 
ſymptoms diſplayed by the other. Miſs Spiniter 
is peeviſh, fretful and tireſome, and I am always 
in a fidget when I am in her company. 

Harmony, 


How different are her ſentiments of you ! for 


one of her greateſt joys is to be in your company. 
[Solus farts and ſiniles] Poor woman! ihe has, to 
be ſure, an une ven temper — 
Solus. 
No, perhaps I am miſtaken. 
Harmony. 

— But I will aſſure you, I never ſee her in half 
ſuch good humour as when you are here : for I 
believe you are the greateſt favourite ſhe has. 

SOLUS, 

I am very much obliged to her, and I certainly 
am miſtaken about her temper—Some people, it 
they look ever ſo croſs, are good-natured in the 
main; and I dare ſay ſhe is ſo, Beſides, ſhe never 
has had a huſband to ſooth and ſoften her diſpo- 
fition ; and there ſhould be ſome allowance made 
for that. 3 

| HARMONY. 
Will you dine with us? | 
SOLUS, 
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| SOLUS. 

T don't care if I do. Yes, I think I will. I 
muſt however ſtep home firſt : —but PII be back 
in a quarter of an hour. My compliments to Mils 
Spiniter, if you u ould ſee her before I return. 

| | Exit, 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT, 
My lady begs to know, Sir, if you have invited 
Mr. Solus to dine? becauſe if you have, ſhe ſhall 
go out. [ Exit Servant. 


Enter Miſs SPINSTER. 


HARMONY. 
Yes, Madam, I could not help inviting him; 
for, poor man, his own houſe is in ſuch a ſtate for 


want of proper management, he cannot give a 
comfortable dinner himſelt. 


| Miſs Spixs TER. 
And ſo he muſt ſpoil the comfort of mine. 


Harmony. 
Poor man! poor man! after all the praiſes he 
has been laviſhing upon you.! 
Miſs SPINSTER, 
What praiſes ? 
Harmony. 
I won't tell you: for you won't believe them. 
Miſs SPiNSTER. 


Yes, I ſhall -Oh no—noy I recolle&, this is 
ſome of your invention. 


HARMONv. | | 
Nay, I told him it was his invention: for h 


declared you looked better laſt night, than any 
other lady at the Opera, 


Miſs 
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Miſs SPINSTER. 

No, this ſounds like truth :—and, depend upon 
it, though I never liked the manners of Mr. Solus 
much, yet— | 

HarmMovy. 


Nay, Solus has his faults, 


Miſs SPINSTER, 

So we have all. | 

| Har Mony. 

And will you leave him and me to dine by our- 
ſelves ? 

Miſs SPINSTER, 

Oh no, I cannot be guilty of ſuch ill manners, 
though I talked of it. Beſides, poor Mr. Solus 
does not come ſo often, and it would be wrong not 
to ſhew him all the civility we can. For my part, 
I have no diſlike to the man; and, if taking a bit 
of dinner with us now and then can oblige either 

ou or him, I ſhould be to blame to make any ob- 
jection. Come, let us go into the drawing-room to 
receive him, 


Hax MON x. 
Ay! this is right: this is as it ſhould be. 
| |  [Exennt, 
SCENE III. A Room at the Lodgings of Mr. 
Inwin. 


Mr. TIxwin and Lady ELEANOR IRwin diſcovered. 


Lady ELEANOR. 

My dear huſband, my dear Igvin, I cannot bear 
to ſee you thus melancholy. Is this the joy of re- 
turning to our native country after a nine years ba- 
niſhment ? 


| Irwin, 
Yes, For I could bear my misfortunes, my 
wretched 
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wretched poverty with patience, in a land where 
our ſorrows were ſhared by thoſe about us; but 
here, in London, where plenty and eaſe ſmile upon 
every face; where, by birth you claim diſtinc- 
tion, and I by ſervices :—here to be in want,—to be 
obliged to rake another name in ſhame of our 
own,—to tremble at the voice of every ſtranger, for 
fear he ſhould be a creditor,—to meet each old ac- 
quaintance with an averted eye, becauſe we would 
not feel the pang of being ſhunned, To have no 
reward for all this, even in a comfortable home; 
but there, to ſee our children looking up to me for 
that ſupport I have not in my power to give—Can 


I,—can I love them and you, and not be mi- 
ſerable? 


. 


| Lady ELEANOR. 
And yet I am not ſo. And J am ſure you will 
not doubt my love to you or them. 


Irwin. 

I met my uncle this morning, and was mean 
enough to repeat my requeſt to him ;—he burſt 
into a fit of laughter, and told me my diſtreſſes 
were the reſult ot my ambition, in marrying the 
daughter of a nobleman, who himſelf was too am- 
bitious ever to pardon us. 


Lady ELEANOR. 
Tell me no more of what he ſaid. 


Irwin. 
This was a day of trials: I ſaw your father too. 


Lady EL.tanoR. 
My father ! Lord Norland ! Oh Heavens ! 


. 


Irwin. 


He paſſed me in his carriage. 


Lech 


How did he look ? 
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Lady ELEANOR. 
I envy you the bleſſing of ſeeing him! For, 
oh !—Excuſe my tears—he is my father ſtill.— 


Irwin, | 

As well as he did at the time I uſed to watch him 
from his houſe to ſteal to you. but I am torry to 
acquaint you, that, to guard himſelf againſt all re- 
turning love for you, he has, I am informed, 
adopted a young lad, on whom he beſtows every 
mark of that paternal affection, of which you lament 
the lols. 

Lady ELEANOR. 
May the young man deſerve his tenderneſs bet- 


ter than I have done—May he never diſobey him 


— May he be a comfort, and cheriſh his benefac- 
tor's declining years—And when his youthful paſ- 
fions teach him to love, may they not, like mine, 
teach him ditobedience | 


Enter a SERVANT with a leiter. 


IRwiIN, 
What 1s that letter ? 


| SERVANT. 
It comes from Mr. Placid, the ſervant who 
brought it ſaid, and requires no anſwer, Exit. 


IRwix. 

It's ſtrange how I tremble at every letter I ſee 
as if I dreaded the contents. How poverty has un- 
manned me] afide]—I muſt tell you, my dear, 
that finding myſelf left this morning without a gui- 
nea, | wrote to Mr. Placid to borrow a {mall ſum. 
This is his anſwer: [reading the ſuperſcripticn |] 


„To Mr. Middleton.” —That's right; —he remem- 
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bers the caution I gave him, I had forgot whether 
| I 1 had 
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had, for my memory is not ſo good as it was. I 
did not even recollect this hand, though it is one I 
am ſo well acquainted with, and ought to give me 
joy rather than ſorrow [Opens the letter haſtily, 
reads, and lets it drop]. Now I have not a friend 
on earth, 
Lady ELEANOR. 
Yes, you have me. You forget me, 
Irwin, in a tranſport of grief. 
J would forget you—you—and all your chil. 
dren, 
Lady ELEANOR. 
I would not loſe the remembrance of you, or of 
them, for all my father's fortune. | : 


Irwin. 

What am I todo? I muſt leave you! I muſt 
go, I know not where! I cannot ſtay to lee you 
periſh, {Takes his hat, and is going.] 


Lady ELEANOR, holding him. | 
Where would you go? *Tis evening—tis dark 
— W hither would you go at this time? 


Inwin, diſtracted)y. 
I muſt conſider what's to be done—and in this 
room my thoughts are too confined to reflect. 


Lac ELEANOR. 
And are London ſtreets calculated for reflec- 
tion? 
Irwin, 


No ;—for action. To hurry the faint thought 
to reſolution. 
Lady ELEAnoX. 
You are not well—Your health has been lately 
impaired, —Your temper has under zone a change 
too: I tremble leſt any accident 
"ies WE D IxwiN. 


— — ——— 
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Irwin, 
What accident? [Vi ay] 


Lady ELEANOR, 
I know your provocations from an ungrateful 
world: But deſpiſe it, as that deſpiſes you. 


Irwin, 
But for your ſake, I could, 


Lady ELEANOR. i 
Then witneſs, Heaven! I am happy. — Though 
bred in all the delicacy, the luxury of wealth and 
ſplendour; yet I have never murmured at the 
change of fo tune, while that change has made 
me wue to you, and mother of your children. 


Irwin. 

We vill be happy—it poſſible, But give me 
this evening to conſider what plan to fix upon.— 
There is no time to loſe ; we are without friends 
—without money—wirhout credit. Farewell for 
an hour, —I will ſee Mr. Placid, if I can; and 
though he have not the money to lend, he may, 
perhaps, give me ſome advice, 


Lady ELEANOR, 


Suppoſe I call on þ:7 2 Women are ſometimes 
more conſiderate than men, and— 


Irwin. 
Do you for the beſt, and ſo will I.—Heavens 
bleſs you ! [ Exeunt ſeparately, 


2er 
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ACT KH. 


1 


SCENE I. A Coffee or Club- room at 4 Tavern. 


Enter Sir RohERRT RAMBLE—and Mr. Solus and 
Mr. PLAcip at the oppoſite Side. 


Solus. 


S* Robert Ramble, how do you do? 


Sir ROBERT. 
My dear Mr. Solus, I am glad to ſee you. I 
have been dining by myſelf, — now come into this 
public room to meet with ſome good company. 


Solus. 

Ay, Sir Robert, you are now reduced to the 
ſame neceſſity which I frequently am - | frequently 
am obliged to dine at taverns and cuifee-houles, for 
want of company at home. EN 


Sir ROBERT, 
Nay, I proteſt I am never happier than in a 
houſe like this, where a man may meet his friend 


without the inconvenience of form, either as a hoſt 
or a vilitor, 


SOLUS. 
Sir Robert, give me leave to introduce to you 
Mr. Placid : he has been many years abroad ; but 
] believe he now means to remain in his own 


country for the reſt of his life. This, Mr. Placid, 
is Sir Robert Ramble. 


D 2 * 


— — — 
— — ¶ ͤ — 


20 EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT: 


Sir RoBERT, to Mr. Plc. 

Sir, I fhall be happy. in your acquaintance; and 
I aſſure you, if you will do me the honour to meet 
me now and then at this houſe, you will find every 
thing very pleaſant. I verily believe, that ſince I 
loſt my wife, which is now about five months ago, 
I verily believe I have dined here three days out of 
the ſeven. 

PLAci1D. 
Have you loſt your wife, Sir? And ſo lately ? 


Sir ROBERT, with great indifference. 

Yes, Sir; about five months ago—lIs it not, 
Mr. Solus You keep account of ſuch things 
better than I do, 

SOLUS. 

Oh! aſk me no queſtions about your wife, Sir 
Robert; if ſhe had been mine, I would have had 
her to this moment. 

Praciy. 
What, wreſted her from the gripe of death ? 


Sir ROBERT. 
No, Sir; only from the gripe of the Scotch 
lawyers, 
SOLUS. 
More ſhame for you. Shame! to wiſh to be 
divorced from a virtuous wife. 


PLaciv. 

Was that the caſe? Divorced from a virtuous 
wife]! I never heard of ſuch a circumſtance be- 
fore. Pray, Sir Robert [very anxiouſly], will you 
indulge me, by letting me know in what manner 
you were able to bring about ſo great an event? 


Sir ROBERT, 
It may appear ſtrange to you, Sir; but my wife 
and I did not live N together. 


PLACID, 
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Pl Act. 
Not at all ſtrange, Sir; I can conceive I can 
conceive very well. 


Solus. 
Ves; he can conceive that part to perfection. 
Sir ROBERT. 
And ſo, I was determined on a divorce. 
PLaciD. 


But then her character could not be unim- 
peached. 

Sir ROBERT, 

Yes, it was, Sir, You muſt know, we were 
married in Scotland, and by the laws there, a wife 
can divorce her huſband for breach of fidelity; and 
ſo, though my wife's character was unimpeached, 
mine was not—and ſhe divorced me. 


PLacip, 
Is this the law in Scotland ? 


Sir ROBERT, 

It is. Bleſſed, bleſſed country! that will bind 
young people together before the years of diſ- 
cretton—and, as ſoon as they have diſcretion to re- 
pent, will unbind them again! 


PLAcip. 
I wiſh I had been married in Scotland. 
| | Solus. 
But, Sir Robert, with all this boaſting, you 


muſt own that your divorce has greatly diminiſhed 
your fortune. 


Sir ROBERT, taking Solus ade. 
Mr. Solus, you have 3 hinted at my 
fortune being impaired; but I do not approve of 
ſuch notions being received abroad. 


Solus. 
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Sir RoBEeRT, to Mr. PLacid. 

Sir, I hall be happysin your acquaintance ; and 
I aſſure you, if you will do me the honour to meet 
me now and then at this houſe, you will find every 
thing very pleaſant. I verily believe, that ſince 1 
loſt my wife, which is now about five months ago, 
I verily believe I have dined here three days out of 
the ſeven, 

PLAcin. 


Have you loſt your wife, Sir? And ſo lately: 


Sir ROBERT, <ovith great indifference. 

Yes, Sir; about five months ago—Is it not, 
Mr. Solus ? You keep account of ſuch things 
better than I do, 

SOLUS. 

Oh! aſk me no queſtions about your wife, Sir 
Robert; if ſhe had been mine, I would have had 
her to this moment. - 

Pr Acid. 
What, wreſted her from the gripe of death ? 


Sir ROBERT. 
No, Sir; only from the gripe of ke Scotch 
lawyers. 
SOLUS. 
More ſhame for you. Shame! to wiſh to be 
divorced from a virtuous wite. 


PLaciv. 

Was that the caſe? Divorced from a virtuous 
wife! I never heard of ſuch a circumſtance be- 
fore. Pray, Sir Robert [very anxiouſly], will you 
indulge me, by letting me know in what manner 
you were able to bring about ſo great an event? 


Sir ROBERT. 
It may appear ſtrange to you, Sir; but my wife 
and I did not live happy together, | 
PLACID, 


* 


conceive very well. 
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PLActp. 
Not at all ſtrange, Sir; I can conceive—T can 


Sous. 
Ves; he can conceive that part to perfection. 
Sir ROBERT. 
And ſo, I was determined on a divorce, 
PLacip. 


But then her character could not be unim- 
peached. 
Sir ROBERT, 
Yes, it was, Sir. You muſt know, we were 
married in Scotland, and by the laws there, a wife 


can divorce her huſband for breach of fidelity; and 


ſo, though my wite's character was unimpeached, 
mine was not—and ſhe divorced me. 


PLacip, 
Is this the law in Scotland ? 


| Sir ROBERT, 

It is. Bleſſed, bleſſed country! that will bind 
young people together. before the years of dif- 
cretion—and, as ſoon as they have diſcretion to re- 
pent, will unbind them again! 


PLAciD. 


I wiſh I had been married in Scotland, 


Solus. 
But, Sir Robert, with all this boaſting, you 
muſt own that your divorce has greatly diminiſhed 
your fortune. 


Sir ROBERT, taking Solus aſde. 

Mr. Solus, you have 33 hinted at my 
fortune being impaired; but I do not approve of 
ſuch notions being received abroad. 


Sol us. 
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Sou us. 

I beg your pardon; but every body knows that 
you have played. very deep lately, and have been 
a great loſer ; and every body knows 


Sir RoBERT. 

No, Sir, every body does not know it, for 
I contradict the report wherever I go. A man of 
faſhion does not like to be reckoned poor, no more 
than he likes to be reckoned unhappy. We none 
of us endeavour to be happy, Sir, but merely to be 
thought ſo; and for my part, | had rather be in a 
ſtate of miſery, and envied for my ſuppoſed hap- 
pineſs, than in a ſtate of happineſs, and pitied 
tor my ſuppoſed miſery. 


SOLUS, 
But conſider, theſe misfortunes which I have 
juſt hinted at, are not of any ſerious nature, only 
ſuch as a few years ceconomy 


Sir ROBERT. 
But were my wite and her guardian to become 
acquainted with theſe little misfortunes, they would 
n in my embarraſſments. 


Solus. 
Lady Ramble triumph ! [They join Mr. Placid! 
She who was ſo firmly attached to you, that I be- 
lieve nothing but a compliance with your repeated 


requeſt to be ſeparated, cauſed her to take the ſtep 
ſhe did. 


| Sir ROBERT. 
Yes, I believe ſhe did it to oblige me, and I am 
very much obliged to her. 


| Solus. 
As good a woman, Mr. Placid 
sir Rokr RT. 
Very good — but very ugly. 


Sorvus. 
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SOLUS, 


She is beautiful. 


Sir RokERT, to Solus. 
I tell you, Sir, ſhe is hideous. And then ſhe 
was grown ſo inſufferably peeviſh. 


| SOLUS, 
I never ſaw her out of temper. 


Sir ROBERT. 

Mr. Solus, it is very uncivil of you to praiſe 
her before my face. Lady Ramble, at the time 
I parted with her, had every poſſible fault both of 
mind and perſon, and ſo 1 made love to other 
women in her preſence; told her bluntly that I 
was tired of her; that“ I was very ſorry to make 
her uneaſy, but that I could not love her any 
„longer. — And was not that frank and open? 


Solus. 
Oh ! that I had but ſuch a wife as ſhe was ! 


Sir ROBERT. 
I muſt own I loved her myſelf when ſhe was 
young. 
Solus. 
Do you call her old? 


Sir ROBERT, 

In years I am certainly older than ſhe but 
the difference of ſex makes her a great deal older 
than I am. For inſtance, Mr. Solus, you have 
often lamented not being married in your youth; 
but if you had, what would you have now done 
with an old wife, a woman of your own age? 


Solus. 
Loved and cheriſhed her. 


Sir ROBERT. 
What, in ſpite of her loſs of beauty? 


Solus. 
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SOLUS. 
When ſhe had loſt her beauty, moſt likely T 
ſhould have loſt my eye-ſight, and have been 
blind to the wane of her charms. 


PLacip, anxicuſly. 

But, Sir Robert, you were explaining to me— 
Mr. Solus, give me leave to ſpeak to Sir Robert 
Il feel myſelf particularly intereſted on this ſub- 
Jeet. — And, Sir, you were explaining to me 

Sir RoBERT, 

Very true: Where did I leave off? Oh! at my 
ill uſage of my Lady Ramble. Yes, I did uſe 
her very ill, and yet ſhe loved me. Many a time, 
when ſhe has faid to me, © Sir Robert, I deteſt 
your principles, your manners, and even your 

rſon,” often, at that very inſtant, I have ſeen 
a little ſparkle of a wiſh, peep out of the corner 
of one eye, that has called to me, Oh! Sir 
Robert, how I long to make it up with you !” 

Solus, to Mr. Placid. 

Do not you wiſh that your wife had ſuch a 

little ſparkle at the corner of one of her eyes ? 


Sir RomerT, to Mr. Placid, 
Sir, do you wiſh to be divorced ? 
| PLacio. 

I have no ſuch proſpect. Mrs. Placid is faith- 
ful, and I was married in England. 

Sir ROBERT, | 

But if you have an unconquerable deſire to 
part, a ſeparate maintenance will anſwer nearly the 
ſame end—for if your Lady and you will only 
lay down the plan of ſeparation, and agree— 


PLacip. 
But, unfortunately, we never do agree ! 


Sir 
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Sir RokkRr. 

Then ſpeak of parting as a thing you dread 
worſe than death; and make it your daily prayer 
to her that ſhe will never think of going from 
you—She will determine upon it directly. 


PLacip, 
I thank you; I am very much obliged to you : 
I thank you a thouland times. 


| Sir ROBERT, 

Yes, I have ſtudied the art of teazing a wife; 
and there is nothing vexes her ſo much as laugh- 
ing at her. Can you laugh, Mr, Placid ? 


PLacip. 
I don't know whether I can; I have not laugh- 
ed ſince I married. —Bur I thank you, Sir, for 
your inſtructions 1 ſincerely thank you. 


| Solus. 

And now, Sir Robert, you have had the good 
nature to teach this Gentleman how to get rid of 
his wife, will you have the kindneſs to teach nie 
how to procure ohe ? 


Enter My. IRwix: 


| Sir ROBERT. | 
Hah ! ſure I know that Gentleman's face? 


Solus. 
My Nephew ! Let me eſcape his ſolicitations. 
Afide} — Here, waiter |! [ Exit. 
PLacip, 


Irwin! Starting] Having ſent him a denial, 1 
am aſhamed to tee him. 2 de] Here, Mr. So- 
Ins l—— [l Exit, following Mr. Solus. 


E Irwin, 


- 
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Irwin, de. 
More cool faces ! My neceſſitous countenance 
clears even a club-room. 


Sir ROBERT. 

My dear Captain lrwin, is it you? Yes, faith 
it is After a ninc years' ablence I moſt uncerely 
rejoice to ſce you. 

IRwIx. 
Sir Robert, you ſhake hands with a cordiality 
J have not experienced theſe many days, and I 
thank you, 
dir ROBERT. 

But what's the matter? You ſeem to droop— 
Where have you left your uſual ſpirits ? has ab- 
ſence trom your country changed your manners ? 


IRwix. 
No, Sir; but I find ſome of my countrymen 
changed. I fancy them leſs warm, lets friendly 


than they were; and it 1s that which, perhaps, has 
this effect upon me. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Am I changed? 

Inwix. 
You appear an exception. 


Sir ROBERT. 

And] aſſure you, that inſtead of being more 
gloomy, I am even more gay than I was ſeven 
years ago; for then, I was upon the point of ma- 
trimony—but now, 1 am juſt relieved from its 
cares. ; 

IRWIN, 

I have heard ſo. But I hope you have not taken 
fo great an averſion to the mairiage-ſtare as never 
to marry again ? 


Si 
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Sir RoBERT, 
Perhaps not: But then it muſt be to ſome rich 
heireſs. 
Irwiv. 
You are right to pay reſpect to fortune. Money 
is a neceſſary article in the marriage contract, 


Sir ROBERT, 

As to that—that would be no great object at 
preſent. No, thank Heaven, my eſtates are pretty 
large; I have no children; I have a rich Uncle, 
excellent heal h, ad:nirable ſpirits; — and thus 
happy, It would be very ſtrange if I did not meet 
my old friends with thoſe ſmiles which never for 
a moment quit my countenance. 


IXwIX. 
In the diſpenſation of tnc gifts of Providence, 
how few are found bleſt like vou! LSighing.] 


$77 ROBERT. 
And I aſſure you, my dear Mr. Irwin, it gives 
me the moſt ſerious reflections, and the moſt ſin- 
cere concern, that they are not. 


IX WIN. 

I thank you, Sir, moſt heartily : I thank you 
for mankind in general, and for myſelf in parti— 
cular. For atter this gencrous, unaffected dec la- 
ration (with leſs ſcrupie than I ſhould to any man 
in the world) I will own to you—that I am at this 
very time in the utmoſt want of an act of friend- 
hip. 

$ir ROBER'!, ade. 

And ſo am I-Now mult I conteſs myſelf a poor 
man; or pals tor an unfeclh ing one; and I will chooſe 
the latter. ¶ Bowing with great ceremony and coldnefs, 
Any thing that I can command, is at your icrvice. 


E 2 Irwin, 
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Irwin, 
Confeunded and hefilating. 

Why then, Sir Robert—I am almoſt aſhamed 
to ſay it—but circumſtances have bcen rather 
unfavourable, —My wite's father | affefting to ſmile] 
15 not reconciled to us yet—My regiment is brokę 
My Uncle will not part with a farthing. - Lady 
Eleanor, my wife, [wipes his eyes] has been ſup- 
ported as yet, with ſome little degree of tendernets, 
elegance; and—in {hort, I owe a {mall ſum which 
I am afraid of being troubled for; 1 want a trifle 
alſo for our immediate uſe, and it you would lend 
me a hundred pounds—though, upon my honour, 
I am not in a ſituation to fix the exact time when 
I can pay it, 

Sir ROBERT, 

My dear Sir, never trouble yourſelf about _ 
time of paying it, becauſe it happens not to be 
my power to lend it you. 


Irwin, 

Not in your power! I beg your pardon; but 
have not you this moment been ſaying you are 
rich ? 

dir ROBERT, 

And 1s it not very commen to be rich without 
money? Are not half the town rich? And yet 
half the town has no money. I ſpeak ſor this end 
of the town, the Weſt end. The Squares, for 
inſtance, part of Piccadilly, down St. James's- 
ſtreet, and ſo home by Pall Mall. We have all, 
eſtates, bonds, drafts, and notes of hand without 
number; but as for money, we have no ſuch thing 

CIONging O Us. 

IXwI. 

I ſincerely beg your pardon. And be aſſured, 
Sir, nothing ſhould nave induced me to have taken 

the 
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the liberty I have.done, but the neceſſities of my 
unhappy family, and having underitood by your 
own words, that you were in afflucnce. 


$ir ROBERT. 

am in affluence, I am, I am; but not in ſo 
much, perhaps, as my haſty, inconſiderate account 
may have given you reaſon to believe. I forgot 
to mention ſeveral heavy incumbrances, which 
you will perceive are great drawbacks on my for- 
tune, — As my wife ſucd for the divorce, I have 
her fortune to return; I have alſo two lifters to 
portion off—a circumſtance I rotally forgot. But, 
my good triend, though I am not in circumſtances 
to do what you require, I will do ſomething that 
ſhall be better. I'll wait upon your father-in-law, 
(Lord Norland) and entreat him to forgive his 
daughter: and I am ſure he will if I afk him. 


Izwin. 

Impoſiible. 

Sir ROBERT. 

And fo, it is now I rccolle&: for he is the 
guardian of my late wife, and a requeſt from me, 
will be received worſe than from any other perſon. 
— However, Mr. Irwin, depend upon it, that when- 
ever I have an opportunity of ſerving you, I will. 
And whenever you ſhall do me the favour to call 
upon me, I ſhall be heartily glad to ſee you. If 
Jam not at home, you can leave your card, which, 
you know, 1s all the ſame; and depend upon it, 
1 ſhall be extremely glad to fee you or that, at 
any time. | [ Exit. 

Inwin. 

Is this my native country? Is this the hoſpitable 
land which we deſcribe to itrangers? No—We are 
iavages to each other; nay worſe — The ſavage 

makes 
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makes his fellow-ſavage welcome; divides with 
him his homely fare; gives him the beſt apart- 
ment his hut affords, and tries to huſh thoſe griefs 
that are confided in his boſom— While in this Cl- 
vilized city, among my own countrymen, even 
among my brother officers in the army, and many 
of my 7 neareſt relations, ſo very civiliſed they are, 
I could not take the liberty to enter under one 
roof, without a ceremonious invitation, and that 
they will not give me. I may leave my card at 
their door, but as for me, or any one of mine, 
they would not give us a dinner; unleſs, indeed, 
it was in ſuch a ſtyle, that we micht behold with 
admiration their grandeur, and return ſtill more 
depreſſed to our own poverty,—Can ] bear this 
treatment longer? No, not even for you, my Eleanor. 
And this [takes out @ piſtol] ſhall now be the only 
friend to whom I will apply—And yet I want the 
courage to be a villain, 
Enter Mr. Has MOH, ſpeaking as be enters. 
[Irviin conceals the piſtel inſtantly. 
HARMONY. | 

Let me ſec half a dozen newipapers—Ccvcry paper 

of the day. 
Enter WAITER, 


WAITER. 
That 1s about three dozen, Sir. 


Harmony. 
Get a couple of porters, and bring them all. 
[He fits down; they bring him papers, and hs 
reads Irwin ſtarts, fits down, leans his head 
ou one of the tal les, and ſpews various ſigns 
of uneaſineſs ; then comes forward. 


IRwiN. 


Am J a man, a ſoldier ?—And a coward ? Yes, 
2 I run 


1 run away, I turn my back on life l forſake the 
poſt, which my commander, Providence, has al- 
lotted me, and fly before a banditti of rude miſ- 
fortunes. Rally me, love, connubial and parental 
love, rally me back to the charge! No, thoſe very 
affections ſound the retreat. | Sits down with the 

| ſame emotions of diſtradtion as before. 


HARMONY. 
That gentleman does not ſeem happy. I wiſh I 


had an opportunity of ſpeaking to him. [ A/iae. 


Irwin comes forward and ſpeaks again. 

But Oh! my wife, what will be your ſufferings 
when I am brought home to your wretched habita- 
tion !—And by my own hand | 

HARMONY. 
I am afraid, Sir, I engroſs all the news here, 
Holding up the papers. 
lzwin, till apart. SET 
Poor ſoul, how her heart will be torn ! 
HARMONY, after looking ſtedfaſtly on him. 

Captain Irwin, till this moment I had not the 
plealure of recollecting you llt is Mr. Irwin, is it 
not ? 

Irwin, 
His mind deranged by his misfortunes. 

Yes, Sir: but what have you to ſay to him, more 
than to a ſtranger ? 


HanmMony. 

Nothing more, Sir, than to apologiſe to you, 
for having addreſſed you juſt now in fo familiar 
a manner, before I knew who you were; and to 
aſſure you, that although I have no other know- 
ledge of you than from report, and having been 
once, I believe, in your company at this very 
houle 
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houſe before you left England; yet, any ſervices 


of mine, as far as my abilities can reach, you may 


freely command, 
Irwin. 
Pray, Sir, do you live at the Weſt end of the 


town ? 


Harmony. 
I do. | 
Irwin. 
Then, Sir, your ſervices can be of no uſe to me. 
Harmony. 


Here is the place where I live, here is my card. 
[ Gives it to him. 
Irwin. 

And here is mine. And now I preſume we 
have exchanged every act of friendſhip, which the 
{trict forms of etiquette, in this town, will admit 
of, | 

Harmony, 

By no means, Sir. I aſſure you my profeſſions 
never go beyond my intentions; and if there is 
any thing that I can ſerve you in 


Irwin. 

Have you no ſiſters to portion off? no lady's 
fortune to return ? Or, perhaps, you will ſpeak to 
my wife's father, and entreat him to forgive his 
child, 

5 Harmony. 

On that ſubject you may command me; for I 
have the honour to be intimately acquainted with 
Lord Norland. 
2 Irwin. 

But is there no reaſon you may recolle&, © why 
you would be the moſt unfit perſon in the world 
10 apply to him?“ 

Harmony. 


ä HARMONY. 

None. I have been honoured with marks of his 
friendſhip for many years paſt; and I do not 
know any one who could, with leſs hazard of his 
reſentment, veniu:e to name his daughter to him, 


IRWIN. 

Well, Sir, if you ſhould ſee him two or three 
days hence, when I am ſet out on a journey I am 
going, if you will then ſay a kind word to him for 
my wife and children, I'll thank you. 


HarMoNY. - 
I will go to him inſtantly, [ Going, 
IXwix. 7; 
No, do not ſce him yet; ſtay till J am gone. 
He will do nothing till I am gone. 
HARMON V. 
May I aſk where you are going? 


Inwin. 

No very tedious journey; but it is a country, 
to i who go without a proper paſſport, always 
fatal. ets 

Harmony, 

I' ſee Lord Norland to- night: perhaps I may 

olga him to prevent your journey. I'll ſee 

im to-night, or early in the morning, depend upon 
it I am a man of my word, Sir, though I muſt 
own I do live at the Weſt end of the town. [ Exit. 


Irwin, 

*Sdeath, am I become the ridicule of my fellow- - 
creatures? or am I not in my ſenſes ?—I know this 
is London—this houſe a tavern—I know I have a 
wife. Oh! 'twere better to be mad than to re- 
member her! She has a father—he is rich and 
proud - that I will not forget. But I will paſs his 
houſe, and ſend a malediction as I paſs it furionſty]. 
F | No; 
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No; breathe out my laſt ſigh at his inhoſpitable 
door, and that ſigh ſhall breathe—torgiveneſs. 
| | [ Exit, 


SCENE II. The Lodgirgs of Mr. Inwin. 
Enter Mrs. PLacip, fellcwed by Lady ELEANOR 


Irwin. 


Lady ELEANOR. 

I am aſhamed of the trouble I have given you, 
Mrs. Placid. It had been ſufficient to have ſent 
me home in your carriage; to attend me yourlelf 
was ceremonious. 


Mrs. PLaciv. 

My dear Lady Eleanor, I was reſolved to come 
home with you, as ſoon as Mr. Placid deſired I 
would not. 3 

Lady ELEANOR. 

Was that the cauſe of your politeneſs? I am 

ſorry it ſhould, | | 
Mrs. PLaci. 

Why ſorry ? It is not proper he ſhould have his 

way in every thing. 


Lady EL” ANR. 
But J am afraid you ſeldom let him have it at 
all. : 
Mrs. Pi ac. 
Yes, I do.— But where, my dear, is Mr, Irwin? 


Lady FieAnoR, weep ug. | 
I carnot hear the name of Mr. :irwin »ithout 
ſhedding tears: his heelth has been ſo much im- 
paired of late, and his i. irits ſo bad ſometimes I 
even fear for a failure in his mind, [J/eeps again. 
Mrs, PLACID. 
Is not he at home? | 


Lady 


* 
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Lody ELENA NOR. 


I hope he is [Goes to the fide of the fon}: Tell 
your maſter, Mrs. Placid is here. 


Enter SERVANT: 


5 SERVANT. | 
My maſter is not come in yet, Madam, 
Lady ELEaNoR, 
Not yet? I am very ſorry for it very ſorry 


indeed. 
Mrs. PlAcin. 


Bleſs me, my dear, don't look thus pale. Come 


fit down, and I'll ſtay with you till he returns. 
| [ Sits down herſelf. 


Lady ELEANOR. 
My dear, you forget that Mr. Placid is in the 


carriage at the door all this time. 


RN | Mrs. PLAc1D. 
No, I don't. Come, let us fit, and have half an 


hour's converſation. 


Lady ELEA NOR. 
Nay, I inſiſt upon your going to him, or de- 
firing him to walk in. 


- Mrs. Placid. 
Now I think of it, they may as well drive him 
home, and come back for me. 


Enter Mr. Placid; 
Why ſurely, Mr. Placid, you were very impatient | 
I think you might have waited a tew minutes 
longer. 
PLaciv. 
I would have waited, my dear, but the evening 


is ſo damp. | 
F 2 Lady 


* 
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Lady ELz anos, 
Ah!” tis this evening—which makes me alarme 
for Mr. Irwin; 


d 


Pl. Aacip. 
Lady Eleanor, you are one of the moſt tender; 
anxious, and affectionate wives, I ever knew. 


Mrs. PLacip. 

There! Now he wiſhes he was your huſband— 
he admires the conduct of every wife but his own, 
and envies every married man of his acquaintance. 
But 1t 1s very ungenerous in you. 


PLacip. 
So it is, my dear; and not at all conſiſtent with 
the law of retaliation; for I am ſure there 1s not 
one of my acquaintance who envies me. 


| | Myrs. PLacid. | 

Mr. Placid, your behaviour throughout this 
whole day has been fo totally different from what 
it ever was before, that I am half reſolved to live 
no longer with you, 


PLAcip, a/ide. 
It will do—It will do. 


Lady ELEANOR. 

Oh, my dear N do not talk of parting: 
how can you, while every bleſſing ſmiles on your 
union? Even I, who have reaſon to regret mine, 
yet, while that load of grief, a ſeparation from 
Mr. Irwin, 1s but averted, I will think every other 
affliction ſupportable. [1 loud papping at the door.] 


That is he. 
Mrs. Placid. 
Why, you ſeem in raptures at his return. 


Lady ELEANOR. 
1 know no greater rapture. 
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Enter Ixwix, pale, trembling, and diſordered. 


Lady ELEANOR. 
My dear, you are not well, I ſee, 


Irwin. 


Fes. [Aſide to her in anger—Why do you ſpeak 


of it ? 


PLacin, 
How do you do, Irwin ? 


Irwin. 
I am glad to ſee you. [ Bows, 


Mrs. PLacip. 
But I am ſorry to ſee you look ſo ill. 


| | IRwix. 
I have only been taking a glaſs too much. 
[Lady Eleanor weeps, 
my PLacip. : 
Pſhaw! Don't I know you never drink? 


Irwin. 
You are miſtaken: I do when my wife 1s not 
by. I am afraid of her. 


| PLacip. 
Impoſſible. 
Iawix. 
What! to be afraid of one's wife? 
PLiaz1D. 


No; 1 thinks that very poſſible. 


| Mrs. PLACID. 
But it does not look well when it is ſo; it makes 
a man appear contemptible, and a woman a terma- 
gant, Come, Mr. Placid, I cannot ſtay another 
moment. Good night. Heaven bleſs you! To 
Lady Eleanor] — Good night, my dear Mr. Irwin; 
| and 


EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT: 


4 


and now, pray take my advice and keep up your 
ſpirits. 

Irwin, 3 
I will, Madam. [Shaking hands with Placid. 
And do you keep up your ſpirits. 


Excunt Mr. and Mrs. Placid. 


fIrwin ſouts the door with care after them, and 
looks round the room as if he feared to be ſeen 
or overheard.) | 
EL Irwin. 5 
I am glad they are gone. I ſpoke unkindly to 


you juſt now, did I not? My temper is altered 


lately; and yet I love you. 
Lady ELEanoR. 
I never doubted it, nor ever will. 


| | Irwin. „ 

If you did, you would wrong me; for thete is 
not a danger I would not riſk for your ſake; there 
is not an infamy I would not be branded with to 
make you happy, nor a puniſhment I would not 
undergo, with joy, for your welfare. But there 
is a bar to this; we are unfortunately ſo entwined 


together, ſo linked, fo rivetted, ſo cruelly, pain- 


fully fc: tered to each other, you could not be happy 
unleſs I ſhared the ſelf- ſame happineſs with you. 
—PBut you will learn better - now you ate in 
London, and amongſt faſhionable wives; you :nuſt 
learn better. [Walls about, and ſmiles, with a ghaſily 
countenance. ag 
Lady ELEANOR. 

Do not talk, do not look thus wildly—Indeed, 

indeed, you make me very uneaſy. 


Irwin. 
What ! uneaſy when I come to bring you com- 


fort; and ſuch comfort as you have not experienced 


for 
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for many a day? ¶ He pulls out a pocket-book.) Here 
is a friend in our neceſſity, —a friend that brings a 
thouſand friends; plenty and—no, not always 
peace. [He takes ſeveral papers from the book, and 
puts them into her hands obe looks at them, then 
ſcreams. ] 


Lady ELtanoR. 
Ah! *Tis money. [Trembling, Theſe are | Bank 
notes. 
Irwin. 
Huſh! For heaven's ſake, huſh! We ſhall be 
diſcovered. [T. 5 and in great perturbation, 
W hat alarms you thus ? 


Lady ELEANOR. 
What alarms you ? 


Irwix. 
Do you ſay I am frightened ? 


Lady ELEAnoR. 
A ſight ſo new has frightened me. 


IXwIx. 

Nay, they are your own: by heaven, they are Þ 
No one on carth has a better or a fairer right 
than you have. It was a laudable act by which 
I obtained them. The parent- bird had forſook 
its young, and I but forced it back to perform the 
rites of nature. 
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Lady ELEA NOR. 
You are inſane, I tear, No, no, I do not fear— 
I hope vou are. 
A loud rapping at the ftreet- door —He ſtarts, takes 
the notes from her, and puts ibem haſtily into 
his pocket. 
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Irwin, 
Go to the door yourſelf; and if 'tis any one who 
aſks for me, lay I am not come home yet. 


[She goes cut, then returns. 
Lady 
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Lady ELEANOR. | 
It is the perſon longing 10 the houſe :, no one 
0 Us. 


Irwin. 5 
My dear Eleanor, are you willing to quit Lons # 
don with me in about two hours time ? I 
Lady ELE&AanoR, 
Inſtantly, 
Irwin. 
Nay, not only London, but England, 
| Lady ELEANOR, 


This world, if you deſire it. To go in com- 
pany with you, will make the journey pl. afſant 
and all I loved on earth would ſtill be with me. 


Irwin. 
You can, then, leave your father without regret, 
ever, never, to fee him more? 


Lady ELEANOR. F< 
Why ſhould I thiak on him, who will not think 775 
of me? [Weeps, LE 


Irwin, 


But our children 


Lady ELEANOR, 
We are not to att them behind? 


Irwin. 
One of them we muſt: but do not let that give 
you un caſincſs. Lou know he has never lived with 
us ſince his infancy, and cannot pine for the loſs of 4 
parents whom he has never known. 1 


Lady ELEANOR. 

But I have known bim. He was my firſt; 
and, ſometimes, I think more cloſely wound 
around my heart, than all the reſt. The grief J 
felt on being forced to leave him when we went 

abroad, 
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abroad, and the conſtant anxiety I have ſince ex- 
erienced leſt he ſhould not be kindly treated, 
Li augmented, I think, my tenderneſs. 


Irwin. 
All my endeavours to-day, as well as every 
other day, have been in vain to find into what part 
of the country his nurſe has taken him,—-Nay, be 
not thus overcome with tears; we will (in ſpite of 
all my haſte to be gone) ſtay one more miſerable 
day here, in hopes to procure intelligence, ſo as 
to take him with us; and then—ſmile with con- 
tempt on all we leave behind. [ Exeunt, 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


G ..," ACT 
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CT "Mn 


SCENE I. A Library at Lord ee 
Enter Lord Noslavp, followed by Mr. HARMONY, 


Lord NoRLAND, in anger. 


ferent perſon, one on whom I had never be- 
owed a favour in my life, were to offend me, it 
is in my nature never to forgive. Can I then 
forgive my own daughter, my only child, on whom 
I heaped Dr marks of the moſt affectionate 
fondneſs ? Shall ſhe dare to offend me in the ten- 
pow point, and you dare to ſuppoſe I will pardon 
- of 


HARMON v. 
Your child, conſider. 


Lord NorkLanD. 

The weakeſt argument you can uſe. As m 
child, was ſhe not moſt bound to obey me? As my 
child, ought ſhe not to have ſacrificed her own 
happineſs to mine ? Inſtead of which, mine has 
been yielded up for a whim, a fancy, a fancy to 


marry a beggar; and as ſuch is her choiee, let her 


beg with him. 
Hino, 


She does by me ;—pleads hard for your forgive- 
neſs. 


Lord NoRLAND. 
If I thought ſhe dared to ſend a meſſage to me, 


though dictated on her knees, ſhe ſhould find 


that 


TELL you, Mr. Harmony, that if an indif- 
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that ſhe had not yer felt the full force of my re- 
fentment. 
Harmony. 
What could you do more ? 


Lord NoRLAND. | 
1 have done nothing yet. At preſent, I have 
only abandoned her; — but I can perſecute. 


Harmony, 

I have no doubt of it: and, that I may not be 
the means of aggravating your diſpleaſure, I affure 
you, that what I have now ſaid has been entirely 
from myſelf, without any deſire of her's ; and, at 
the ſame time, I give you my promiſe, I will never 
preſume to intrude the ſubject again. 


Lord NoRLAND. | 

On this condition (but on no other) I forgive 

you now. + 
HarMony, 

And now then, my Lord, let us paſs from thoſe 
who have forfeited your love, to thoſe who poſſeſs 
it.—I heard ſome time ago, but I never preſumed 
to mention it to you, that you had adopted a young 
man as your ſon ? 

Lord NoRLAND. 

A young man!” Pſhaw!—No; a boy—a 

mere _ who fell in my way by accident. 
Harmony. 
A chance child! Ho! ho !—I underſtand you. 


Lord NoxLAxp. 
Do not jeſt with me, Sir. Do I loox 


Harmony. 
Yes, you look as if you would bg aſhamed to 
own it, if you had one. | 
G 2 Lad : 
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Lord NoRLAND. 

But this boy I am not aſhamed of :;—he is 2 
favourite — rather a favourite. I did not like him 
to well at firſt ;—but cuſtom,—and having a poor 
creature entirely at one's mercy, one begins to 
love it merely from the idea of What would 
be its fate if one did not? 


Harmony. 
Is he an orphan, then ? 


Lord NoRLAND. 
No. 
HAR MON. 
You have a friend(hip for his parents? 


Lord NorLawD. 
I never ſaw the father: his mother IT had a 
friendſhip for once. Sig hing. 


Harmony, 
Ay, while the huſband was away? 


f Lord Nox LAND | 

I tell you, no. [violently] —But aſk no more 

queſtions. Who his parents are, is a ſecret, which 

neither he, nor any one (that is now living) 
knows, ne myſelf; nor ever ſhall. 


Harmony. 

Well, my Lord, ſince 'tis your pleafure to 
conſider him as your child, I fincerely wiſh you 
may experience more duty from him, than you 
have done from your daughter. 


Lord NoRLAND. 

Thank Heaven, his diſpoſition 1s not in the 
leaſt like her's.—No: | very much impaſſioncd] I have 
the joy to ſay, that never child was ſo unlike its 
; mother, | 


HaRMoNy, 
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Harmony, ſtarting. 
How ! His mother ! 


Lord Nox LAND. 
Confuſion !—what have I ſaid ?—-I am aſham- 
2d. 


HARMONY, 
No,—be proud, 


Lord NoRLanD. 
Of what ? 
Harmony, 
That you have a lawful heir to all your riches; 5. 
proud, that you have a grandſon. 


Lord NorLann. 

I would have concealed it from all the world; 
J wiſhed it even unknown to myſelf. And let 
me tell you, Sir, (as not by my deſign, but 
through my inadvertency, you are become ac- 
quainted with this ſecret) that, if ever you breathe 
it to a ſingle creature, the boy ſhall anſwer for it; 
for, were he known to be her's, though he were 
dearer to me than ever fbe was, I would turn him 
from my houſe, and caſt him from my heart, as 
I have done her. 


Harmony. 

I believe you ;—and in compaſſion to the child, 
give you my ſolemn promiſe never to reveal who 
he is. I have heard that thoſe unfortunate 
parents left an infant behind when they went 
abroad, and that they now lament him as loſt. 
Will you fatisfy my curiofity, in what manner 
you ſought and found him out? 


Lord NORLAND. 

Do you ſuppoſe I ſearched for him? No ;— 
he was forced upon me. A woman followed me, 
about eight years ago, in the fields adjoining to 

my 


46 EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT: 

my country- han with a halt-ſtarved boy in her 
hand; and aſked * charity for my grand-chifd : 
the impreſſion of the word made me. turn round 
invotuntarily ; and caſting my eyes upon him, I 
was rejoiced, not to find a feature of his mother's 
in all his face; and I began to feel ſomething 
like pity for him. In ſhort, he caught ſuch faſt 
hold by one of my fingers, that I aſked him 
carcleſsly “ if he would go home and live with 
me?” On which, he anſwered me fo willingly 
« Yes,” I took him at his word. 


Harmony. 

And did never your regard for him, plead in his 
mother's behalf ? 

Lord NonrLavwy. 

Never. For, by Heaven, I would as ſoon for- 
give the robber who met me laſt night at my own 
door, and, holding a piſtol ro my breaſt, took 
from me a ſum to a conſiderable amount, as 1 
would pardon her. 

Hanmony. 
Did ſuch an accident happen to you ? 


| Lord NokL AND. 
Have you not heard of it ? 
| Harmony. 
No. 
Tord NoRLanD. 
It is amazing we cannot put a ſtop to ſuch de- 
predations. | 
Harmony. * 
Proviſions are fo ſcarce ! 


Enter SERVANT. 


T SERVANT, | 
Miſs Wooburn, my Lord, if you are not eri- 
gaged, will come and {it an hour with you. FP 
2 or 


. C 
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Lord NokL Aub. 
I have no company but what ſhe is perfectly 
acquainted with, and ſhall be glad of her viſit, 


[Exit ervant. 


HARMONY. 
You forget I am a ſtranger, and my preſence 
may not be welcome. 
Lord NorrL axD. 
A ſtranger! What, to my ward? to Lady 
Ramble? for that is the name which cuſtom 
would authoriſe her to keep; bur ſuch courteſy 


ſhe diſdains, in contempt of the unworthy giver 
of the title. 


Harmony. 

I am intimate with Sir Robert, my Lord ; and 
though I acknowledge that both you and his 
late wife have cauſe for complaint, yet Sir Robert 
has ſtill many virtues. 

Lord NorLanD. 
| Not one. He is the moſt vile, the moſt deteſt- 
able of characters. He not only contradicted my 
will in the whole of his conduct, but he ſeldom 
met me that he did not give me ſome perſonal at- 
front. 
Harmony. 

It is, however, generally held better to be un- 

civil in a perſon's preſence, than in his abſence. 


Lord NokL avp. 
He was uncivil to me in every reſpect. 


HARMONx. 


That Iwill deny; for I have heard Sir Robert, 
in your abſence, ſay ſuch things in your praiſe |— 


Lord NoRLAxN P. 
Indeed ! 


| HARMNON v. 
Moſt aſſuredly. 


Lord 
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| Lord NorLaAnD, 
I wiſh he had ſometimes done me the honour to 
have ſpoken politely to my face. 


HarMoNy. 
That is not Sir Robert's way ;—he is no flat- 
terer. But then, no ſooner has your back been 
turned, than I have heard him laviſh in your praiſe, 


Lord NorLanD. 

I muſt own, Mr Harmony, that I never looked 
upon Sir Robert as incorrigible. I could always 
diſcern a ray of WT bs ne, Fl and a beam of 
virtue through all his foibles; nor would I have 
urged the divorce, but that J found his wife's ſen- 
ſibility could not bear his neglect; and even now, 
notwithſtanding her endeavour to conceal it, ſhe 
pines in fecret, and laments her hard fortune, All 
my hopes of reſtoring her health reſt on one pro- 
ſpect— that of finding a man worthy my recom- 
mendation for her ſecond huſband, and, by creat- 
ing a ſecond paſſion, expel the firſt Mr. Har- 
mony, you and I have been long acquainted—I 
have known your diſpoſition from your infancy— 
Now, if ſuch a man as you were to offer— 


Harmony, 
You flatter me. 
Lord NoRLAND. 
I do not.-would you venture to become her 
huſband ? 
HARNMONv. 
I cannot ſay I have any particular deſire; - but 
if it will oblige either you or her, — for my part, I 
think the ſhort time we live in this world, we ſhould 
do all we can to oblige each other. 


Lord NokLANp. 
mould rejoice at ſuch an union myſelf, and I 
think 
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think I can anſwer for her. Vou permit me then 
to make overtures to her in your name ? 


HARMONY, conſidering. 

This is rather a ſerious buſineſs However, I 
never did make a difficulty when I wiſhed to oblige 
a friend. But there is one proviſo, my Lord; I 
muſt firſt mention it to Sir Robert. 


Lord Nok LAND. 
Why ſo? 
Harmony, | 
Becauſe he and I have always been very inti- 
mate friends; and to marry his wife without even 
telling him of it, will appear very uncivil! 
Lord NokLAND. 
Do you mean then to alk his conſent ? 


Harmony. 
Not abſolutely his conſent ; but I will infinuate 
the ſubject to him, and obtain his approbation in a 


manner ſuitable to my own ſatisfaction, 


Tord NokrLanp. 

You' will oblige me then if you will ſee him as 
early as poſſible; for it is reported he is going 
abroad. 

Haxmony. 

I will go to him immediately ;—and, my Lord, 
I will do all in my power to oblige you, Sir Ro- 
bert and the Lady; [ade but as to obliging my- 
ſelf, that was never one of my conſiderations. 

[ Exit, 
Enter Miſs Woopurn, ' 


Lord NorLand. | 
I am forry to ſee you thus; you have been weep- 


ing? Will you ſtill lament your ſeparation from a 


H cruel. 
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cruel huſband, as if you had followed a kind one 
to the grave ? 
| Miſs WoopBuRN. 

By no means, my Lord. Tears from our ſex 
are not always the reſult of gricf; they are fre- 
quently no more than little ſympathetic tributes 
which we pay to our fellow-beings, while the mind 
and the heart are ſtecled againſt the weaknels 
which our eyes indicate, 


Lord NoRLAND. 
Can you ſay your mind and heart are fo ſteeled ? 


Miſs WooBuRN. 

I can: My mind is as firmly fixed againſt Sir 
Robert Ramble, as at our firſt acquaintance 1t was 
fixed upon him. And I ſolemnly proteit—— 


Lord Nox anD. 
To a man of my age and obſervation, proteſta- 
tions are vain.—Give me a proof that you have 
rooted him from your heart. 


Miſs W oOOBURN. 
Any proof you require, I will give you without 
a moment's heſitation. | 
Lord NoORLAND. 
I take you at your word; and defire you to ac- 
cept a Gentleman, whom I ſhall recommend for 


your ſecond huſband. [AA Wooburn ftarts]— 
You ſaid you would not heſitate a moment. 


Miſs WoopBuRN. 


—1 thought I ſhould not but this is ſomething 
ſo unexpected 


Lord NORLAND. 
You break your word then, and ſtill give cauſe 
for this ungrateful man, to ridicule your fondneſs 
for him. 


Miſs 
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| Miſs WoopuRn, 

No, I will put an end to that humiliation ; and 
whoever the Gentleman is whom you mean to pro- 
poſe—Yet, do not name him at preſent but give 
give me the ſatisfaction of Keeping the promile I have 
made to you (at leaſt for a little time) without ex- 
actly knowing how far it extends; for, in return, 
I have a promiſe to aſk from you, before I ac- 
quaint you with the nature of your engagement, 


Lord NoRLANb. 
I give my promiſe. Now name your requeſt. 


Miſs Woopuk vw. | 
Then, my Lord, | he/ttating and confuſed]—the 
law gave me back, upon my divorce from Sir 
Robert, the very large fortune which I brought 
to him,—lI am afraid, that in his preſent circum- 


ſtances, to enforce the ſtrict payment of this debt, 


would very much embarraſs him. 


Lord NORLAND. 


What if it did? 


Miſs Woozuꝝx. 

It is my entreaty to you (in whoſe hands is in- 
veſted the power to demand this right of law) to 
lay my claim aſide for the preſent. | Lord N orland 
offers to ſpeakj I know, my Lord, hat you are 
going to lay ; I know Sir Robert is not zow, but I 
can never forget that he has been my huſband. 


Lord NorLanD. 

To ſhew my gratitude for your compliance 
with the requeſt I have juſt made you, | Goes to @ 
table in the library] here 1s the bond by which 
I am impowered to ſeize on the greatelt pait of his 
eſtates in right of you: take the bond into your 
own poſſeſſion till your next huſband demands it 
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of you; and by the time you have called him huſ- 
band for a few weeks, this tenderneſs, or delicacy to 
Sir Robert, will be worn away. 


Enter Harmony, haſitly. 
HARMONx. 


My Lord, I beg pardon ; but I forgot to men- 


LON——— 


Miſs WooBuRN. 
Oh, Mr. Harmony, I have not ſeen you before 
I know not when: I am particularly happy at 
your calling juſt now, tor J have—[be/tating] a 
little fayour to aſk of you. 


Harmony, 
If it were a great favour, Madam, you might 
command me, 


Miſs WooBuRN, 
But—myTord, I beg your pardon but the fa- 
vour J have to aſk of Mr. Harmony mult be told 
to him in private. 


Lord NorLanD. 
Oh! I am ſure I have not the leaſt objection to 
ou and Mr, Harmony having a private confe- 
rence. FI leave you together. [Harmony appears 
embarraſſed.) You do not derange my buſineſs— 
Tl be back in a ſhort time. [ Exit, 


Miſs Woopurn, 

Mr, Harmony, you are the very man on earth 
I moſt wanted to ſee. [Harmony bows.] I know 
the kindneſs of your heart, the liberality of your 
ſentiments, and I wiſh to repoſe a charge to your 
truſt, very near to me indeed—but you muſt be 

keret, . 5 
HARMONY. 
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; HaRMony. 
When a Lady repoſes a truſt in me, I ſhould not 


be a man if I were not. 


Miſs WoopurN. 

I muſt firſt inform you, that Lord Norland has 
zuſt drawn from me a promiſe, that I will once 
more enter into the marriage-ſtate z and without 
knowing to whom he intends to give me, I will 
keep my promiſe—But it is in vain to ſay, that, 
though I mean all duty and fidelity to my ſecond 
huſband, I ſhall not experience moments when my 
thoughts will wander on my firſt. 


Harmony, florting. 
Hem !—Hem !—{[To her—Indeed ? 


Miſs WooBuRN, 
I muſt always rejoice in Sir Robert's ſucceſſes, 
and lament over his misfortunes, 


Harmony. 
If that is all— 


; Miſs WoosmuRN. 

No, I would go one ſtep further : [Harmony 
ſtarts again] J would ſecure him from thoſe misfor- 
runes, which to hear of, will diſturb my peace of 
mind. I know his fortune has ſuffered very much, 
and I cannot, will not, place it in the power of 
the man, whom my Lord Norland may point out 
for my next marriage, to diſtreſs him farther—This 
is the writing, by which that Gentleman may 
claim the part of my fortune from Sir Robert 
Ramble, which is in landed property; carry it, my 
dear Mr. Harmony, to Sir Robert inſtantly ; and 
tell him, that in ſeparating from him, I meant 
only to give him liberty ; not make him the debtor, 
perhaps the priſoner of my future huſband. .. 

| Harmony, 
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| Harmony. 
Madam, I will moſt undoubtediy take this bond 
to my friend; but will you give me leave to ſug- 
geſt to you, that the perſon on whom you beſtow 
your hand, may be a little ſurpriſed to find, that 
while he is in poſſeſſion of you, Sir Robert is in 
the poſſeſſion of your fortune? 


Miſs Woozuxx. 

Do not imagine, Sir, that I ſhall marry any 
man, without firſt declaring what I have done—T 
only wiſh at preſent it ſhould be concealed from 
Lord Norland— When this paper is given, as I 
have required, it cannot be recalled ; and when that 
is paſt, I ſhall divulge my conduct to whom I 
pl-aſe; and firit of all, to him, who ſhall offer me 
his adureiics. 

Harmovy, 
And if he is a man of my feelings, his ad- 
dreſſes will be doubly 1mportuna'e tor this proof 
of liberality to your former huſband, — Bur are you 
jure, that in the return of this bond, there is no 
ſecret affection, no latent ſpaik of love ? 
Miſs Woopurv. 

None. I know my heart; and if there was, I 
could not aſk you, Mr. Harmony (nor any one like 
you), to be the meſſenger of an imprudent paſſion, 
Sir Robert's vanity, 1 know, may cauſe him to 
judge otherwiſe ; but undeceive him; let him 
know this is a ſacrifice to the golden principles of 
duty, and not an offering to the tinſelled ſhrine of 
love. 

Enter Lerd NORLAND. 
Miſs WooBuRN. 
Put up the bond. [Harmony conceals it.] 


| Lord NoR LAND. 
Well, my dear, have you made your requeſt? 
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Miſs Wooprurn. 
Yes, my Lord. 


Lord NokLand. 
And has he granted it? 


Harmony, 
Yes, my Lord. I am going to grant it. 


Lord NorLanD. 
I ſincerely wiſh you both joy of this good un- 
derſtanding between you. But, Mr. Harmony, 
[in a whiſper] are not you going to Sir Robert? 


Harmony, 
Yes, my Lord, I am going this moment, 


Lord NokLanD. 
Make haſte then, and do not forget your errand, 


HAN MON. 
No, my Lord, I ſha'n't forget my errand; it 
wont flip my memory Good morning, my Lord; 
good morning, Madam. [ Exit, 


Lord NoRLanD. 

Now, my dear, as you and Mr. Harmony ſeem 
to be on ſuch excellent terms, I think I may ven- 
ture to tell you (if he has not yet told you himſelf), 
that he is the man, who is to be your huſband. 

Miſs WooBuRN. 

He! Mr. Harmony No, my Lord, he has 

not told me; and I am confident he never will. 


Lord NorRLAND. 
What makes you think o ? 


Miſs WooBuRN. 


Becauſe—becauſe—he mult be ſenſible he would 
not be the man I ſhould chooſe, 


"2 Lord 
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Lord NoxLAN D. 

And where is the woman who marries the man 
ſhe would chooſe? You are reverſing the order 
of ſociety; men, only, have the right of choice 
in marriage. Were women permitted theirs, we 
ſhould have handſome beggars allied to our nobleſt 
families, and no ſuch object in our whole iſland 
as an old maid. 


Miſs Woozux xv. 
But being denied that choice, why forbid to re- 


main as I am? 


Lord NokLanD, 

What are you now? Neither a widow, a maid, 
nor a wife, If 1 could fix a term to your pre- 
ſent ſtate, I ſhould not be thus anxious to place 
you in another. | 
Miſs WooBuRN, 

I am perfectly acquainted with your friendly 
motives, and feel the full force of your advice.— 
I therefore renew my promiſe and although Mr. 
Harmony (in reſpect to the marriage ſtate) is as 
lictl- ro my wiſhes as any man on carth, I will 
nevertheleſs endeavour whatever ſtruggles it may 
colt me to be to him, if he prefers his ſuit, a 
dutiful, an obedient—but, for a loving wife, that 
I can never be again. [ Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE, An Apartment at Sir RokkRT 
RaMBLE's, 
Enter Sir ROPERT and Mr. HaRkmony, 


Sir ROBERT. 
I thank you for this viſit. I was undetermined 
what to do with myſelf. Your company has de- 


termined me to ſtay at home. 


HarmoNy, 
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Harmony. 
I was with a Gentleman juſt now, Sir Robert, 
and you were the ſubject of our converſation. 


Sir RoBERT. 


Had it been a Lady I ſhould be anxious to 
know what ſhe ſaid. 


HARMONY. 
I have been with a Lady likewiſe ; and ſhe 
made you the ſubject of her diſcourſe. 


Sir RokERTr. 
But was ſhe handſome? 


Harmony. 
Very handſome, 


Sir RoBERT. | 
My dear fellow, what is her name? What did 
ſhe ſay, and where may I meet with her ? 


Harmony. 
Her name 1s Wooburn. 


Sir ROBERT, 
That is the name of my late wife. 


Harmony. 
It 1s her I mean. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Zounds, you had juſt put my ſpirits into a 
flame, and now you throw cold water all over me. 


Harmony. 

I am ſorry to hear you ſay ſo, for I came from 

her this moment; and what do you think is the 
preſent ſhe has given me to deliver to you? 


Sir ROBERT. _ 

Pſhaw! I want no preſents. Some of my old 
love-letters returned, I ſuppole, to remind me of my 
inconſtancy. | 
I Harmony. 
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Harmony. 
Do not undervalue her generoſity : this is her 


-preſent;—this bond, which has power to take from 


you three thouſand a year, her right. 


SOC ARCE Sir ROBERT. : 
Ah! this is a preſent indeed. Are you certain 


you ſpeak truth? Let me look at it: Sure my 


eyes deceive me- No, by Heaven it is true! 
Reads The very thing I wanted, and will make 
me perfectly happy. Now I'll be generous again; 
my bills ſhall be paid, my gaming debts cancelled, 
poor Irwin ſhall find a friend; and I'll ſend her as 
prone a copy of verſes as ever I wrote in my 
ite, 
Harmony. 

Take care how you treat with levity a woman of 
her elevated mind. She charged me to aſſure 
you, ** that love had no ſhare whatever in this 
act, but merely compaſſion to the embarraſſed ſtate 
of your affairs.” | 
Sir RoBERT. 

Sir, I would have you to know, I am no object 
of compaſſion, However, a Lady's favour one 


cannot return; and fo 111 keep this thing. 


[Puts it in his pocket. 
HARMox v. 

Nay, if your circumſtances are different from 
what ſhe imagines, give it me back, and 1 will re- 
turn it to her. 3 

Sir ROBERT. 

No, poor thing l it would break her heart to ſend 
it back—No, PII keep it She would never forgive 
me, were I to ſend it back. I'll keep it. And ſhe 
is welcome to attribute her concern for me to 
what ſhe pleaſes. But ſurely you can fſee— 
you can underſtand—But Heayen bleſs her —4 
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her love! and I would love her in return—if I 
could, 
Harmony. 

You would not talk thus, if you had ſeen the 
firm dignity with which ſhe gave me that paper 
« Aſſure him,” ſaid ſhe, . no remaining affection 
comes along with it, but merely a duty which I 
owe him, to protect him from the humiliation 
of being a debtor to the man whom I am going to 
marry.” | 

Sir Rosznr, 
With the utmoſt emotion. 
Why, ſhe is not going to be married again ! 


HARMONY. 
I believe ſo. 
Sir ROBERT. 
But are you ſure of it, Sir? Are you ſure of it? 
Harmony. 
Both ſhe and her guardian told me ſo. 
Sir ROBERT. 

That guardian, my Lord Norland, is one of the 
baſeſt, vileſt of men. —I tell you what, Sir, I'll re- 
ſent this uſage. 

Harmony. 

Wherefore ?—As to his being the means of 
bringing about your ſeparation, in that he _—_— 
you. 

Sir ROBERT, 
Tes, Sir, he did, he certainly did; - but though 

I am not the leaſt offended with him on that head 
(for at that I rejoice), yet I will reſent his Gipoiing 
of her a ſecond time. 


Harmony, 
And why ? 
— Sir ROBERT. 
Becauſe, little regard as I have for her myſelf, 
et no other man ſhall dare to treat her ſo ill, as I 
e done. 
12 HaRMoN v. 
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Harmony. 
Do not fear it—Her next huſband will be a man, 
who, I can ſafely ſay, will never inſult, or even 
— her; but ſooth, indulge, and make her happy. 


Sir ROBERT, 

And do you dare to tell me, that her next 
huſband ſhall make her happy? Now that 1s 
worſe than the other—No, Sir, no man ſhall ever 
have it to ſay he has made her either happy or 
miſerable,” but myſelf. 


HARMONv. 
I know of but one way to prevent it, 


Sir ROBERT. 
And what 1s that ? 


HARMONY. 
Pay ue addreſſes to her, and marry her again 
yourlclt, 


Sir ROBERT. 
And I would, rather than ſhe ſhould be happy 
with any body elie, The devil take me it I would nor. 


Harmony. 
To ſhew that Jam wholly difintereſted in this 
affair, I will car:y her a letter from you if you like, 
and fay all I can in your behalf. 


| Sir ROBERT. 

Ha, ha, ha! Now, my dear Harmony, you 
carry your pond pare ſimplicity too far, How- 
ever I thank you, I ſincerely thank you—Bur do 
you imagine I ſhould be ſuch a blockhead, as to 
make love to the ſame woman I made love to 
Heven years ago, and who for the laſt fix years I 
totally neglected ? | 

Harmony. 

Yes : for if you have neglected her fix years, ſhe 

will now be a novelty. 


Str 
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Sir ROBERT. 
Egad, and ſo ſhe will. You are right. 


Harmony. 
But being in poſſeſſion of her fortune, you can be 
very happy without her. 


Sir ROBERT. | 
Take her fortune back, Sir. [Taking the bond 
from his pocket and offering it to Hr I would 
ſtarve, 1 would periſh, die in poverty and infamy, 
rather than owe an obligation to a vile, perfidious, 
inconſtant woman. 
HaARMONv. 

G Sir Robert, if you inſiſt on my taking 
this bond back, it may fall into the huſband's 
hands. 

Sir ROBERT. 

Take it back I inſiſt upon it. {Gives it him, 
and Harmony puts it up] But, Mr. Harmony, de- 
pend on it, Lord Norland ſhall hear from me, 
in the moſt ſerious manner, for his interference—Þ_ 
repeat, he is the vileſt, the moſt villanous of men. 


HAR MON. 
How can you ſpeak with tuch rancour of a no- 
bleman, who ſpeaks of you in the higheſt terms ? 
Sir ROBERT. 
Does he, faith ? 
Har Moxv. 
He owns you have ſome faults. 
Sir ROBERT. 
I know I have. 
HARMONv. 


But he thinks your good qualities are number- 
leſs. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Now, dam'me if ever J thought ſo ill of him, as 
I have appeared to do But who is the intended 
huſbands 
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huſband, my dear friend? Tell me, that I may 
Jaugh at him, and make you laugh at him. 


Harmony. 
No, I am not inclined to laugh at him. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Is it old Solus? 


Harmony. 


No. 
Sir ROBERT. 


But I will bet you a wager it is ſomebody equally 
ridiculous. 


Haz MONY. 

1 never bet. 
Sir ROBERT. 

Solus is mad for a wife, and has been praiſing 


mine up to the heavens; you need ſay no more 3 ; 
I know it is he. 


Har MONY, 
Upon my honour it is not. However, I can- 


not diſcloſe to you at preſent the perſon's name; 


IF muſt fiſt obtain Lord Norland's permiſſion. 


Sir P.OBERT, 

I ſhall aſk you no more. Þ'l] write to her—fhe 
will tell me; —or, l'il pay her a viſit, and atk her 
boldly myſelf. —— Do you think [anxiouſy]—da 
you think ſhe would ſee me ? 


Harmony, 
You can but try. 


Enter SERVANT, 


SERVANT. 
Mr. Solus! 


Sir ROBERT, 
Now I will find out the ſecret immediately.— Pll 
charge him with being the intended huſband. 


Harmony. 
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Harmony. 
Iv wont t ſay to hear you. 


Enter Solus. 
Mr. Solus, how do you do? I am extremely ſorry 
that my engagements take me away as ſon as you 
enter. [ Exit Harmony running to avoid an explanation. 


SOLUS, 
Sir Robert, what is the matter? Has any thing 
ruffled you? Why, I never ſaw you look more 
out of temper, even while you were married. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Ah! that I had never married | never known 
what marriage was! for, even at this moment, I 
feel its torments in my heart. 


Sorus. 

I have often heard of the torments of matri- 
mony ; bur I conceive, that at the worſt, they are 
nothing more than a kind of violent tickling, which 
will force the tears into your eyes, though at the 
ſame time you are burſting your ſides with laughter, 


Sir ROBERT. 

You have defined marriage too favourably, there 
is no laughter in the ſtate; all is melancholy, all 
gloom. | 

SoLus. | 

Now I think marriage is an excellent remedy 
for the ſpleen. I have known a Gentleman at a 
feaſt receive an affront, diſguiſe his rage, ſtep 
home, vent it all upon his wife, return to his com- 
panions, and be as good company as if nothing 
had happened. 

Sir ROBERT. 

But even the neceſſary expences of a wife mould 
alarm you. 

Sorus 
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Sous. 

I can then retrench ſome of my own. - Oh my 
dear Sir, a married man has ſo many delighttul 
privileges to what a bachelor has !—An old Lady 
will introduce her daughters to you in a diſhabille 

— I does not ſignify, my dears, it's a married 
man” —One Lady wil! ſuffer you to draw on her 
2 Never mind, it's a married man” 
Another will permit you to pull on her ipper ; 
a third will even take you into her bed-chamber 

—*< Pſhaw, it's nothing but a married man.“ 


Sir ROBERT. 

But the weight of your fetters will overbalance 
all theſe joys. 
Solus. 

And I cannot ſay, notwithſtanding you are re- 
lieved from thoſe fetters, that I fee much joy or 
brightneſs here. 


| Sir ROBERT. 

Jam not very well at preſent ; I have the head- 
ach; and, if ever a wife can be of comfort to her 
huſband, it muſt be when he is indiſpoſed. A wife, 
then, binds up your head, mixes your, powders, 
bathes your temples, and hovers about you, In a 
way that is moſt endearing. 


„ Sous. 
Don't ſpeak of it; I long to have one hover 
about me. But I will -I am determined I will, 
before I am a week older. Don't ſpeak, don't at- 
tempt to perſuade me not. Your deſcription has 
renewed my eagerneſs—7 will be married. 


Sir ROBERT. 
And without pretending not to know whom you 
mcan to make your choice, I tell you plainly, 1t 1s 


Mils Wooburn, it is my late wife.—I know you 
2 have 
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made overtures to my Lord Norland, and that he 
has given his conſent, | 


Sor us. 
| You tell me a great piece of news —I'll go aſk 
my Lord if it be true; and if he ſays it is, I ſhall 
be very glad to find it ſo. 


Sir RoBERT. 

That is right, Sir; marry her, marry her ;—T 
give you joy,—-that's all, —Ha, ha, ha! 1 think 1 
ſhould know her temper.— But if you will venture 
to marry her, I ſincerely wiſh you happy. 


SOLUS. 
And if we are not, you know we can be di- 
vorced, 


| Sir ROBERT, | 
Not always. Take my advice, and live as you 


are. 
SOLUS, 

You almoſt ſtagger my reſolution. —lI had paint- 
ed ſuch bright proſpects in marriage: Good day 
to you. [Going, returns]—You think I had better 
not marry ? 
Sir RoxkRr. 
You are undone if you do. 


Solus, fighing. 
Yeu ought to know from experience. 
| Sir ROBERT. 
From that I ſpeak. 
SOLUS, 


Going to the door, and returning once or twice, as un- 
determined in his reſolution. 


But then what a poor diſconſolate object ſhall 
I live, without a wife to hover about me; to ou 


up my head, and bathe my temples ! Oh! I 
| K . 
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impatient for all the chartered rights, privileges, 
and immunities of a married man. Exit. 
Sir ROBERT. 


Furies! racks! torments!—T cannot bear what I 


feel, and yet I am aſhamed to own I feel any 
thing | Y 


Enter Mr. PLAcid, 
PLacin. 


My dear Sir Robert, give me joy. Mrs. Placid 
and I are come to the very point you adviſed ; mat- 
ters are in the faireſt way for a ſeparation. 


Sir ROBERT. 

I do give you joy and moſt fincerely.—You are 
right; you will ſoon be as happy as I am. Sigbing.] 
Bur would you ſuppoſe it ? that deluded woman, 
my wife, is going to be married again! I thought 
ſhe had had enough of me 


Pract. 
You are hurt, I ſee, leſt the world ſhould ſay ſhe 
has forgot you, 


Sir ROBERT. 
She cannot forget me; I defy her to forget 
me. 
_ Pracip, 
Who is her intended huſband ? 


Sir ROBERT. 
Solus, Solus. An old man—an ugly man. He 
left me this moment, and owned it—owned it! Go 
after him, will you, and perſuade him not to have 
her. | | 


3 "4 


PLacin. 


1 ant 3 | 
My advice will have no effect, for you know he 


is bent upon matrimony. 
a 14 2. k 2 a | Sir 
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Str RoBERT. N 
Then could not you, my dear Sir (as you are 
going to be ſeparated), c@uld not you recommend 
him to marry your wife lt will be all the ſame to 
him, I dare ſay, and I ſhall like it much better. 


PLaciD. 
Ours will not be a divorce, conſider, but merely 
a ſeparate maintenance. But were it otherwiſe, I 


wiſh no man ſo ill, as to wiſh him married to Mrs. 
Placid. | 


| Sir ROBERT, | 

That is my caſe exactiy, I wiſh no man ſo il}, as 
to with him married to my Lady Ramble; and 
poor old Solus in particular, poor old man! a 
very good ſort of man have a great friendſhip 
for Solus. I can't ſtay a moment in the houſe—[ 
mult go ſome where — I'll go to Solus No, I'll go 
to Lord Norland—No, I will go to Harmony; 
and then I'Il call on you, and we'll take a bottle to- 
gether; and when we arc both free [taxes his hand] 
we?ll join, from that moment we'll join, to laugh 
at, to contemn, to deſpiſe all thoſe who boaſt of the 
joys of conjugal love. [Exeunt. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT, 


K 2 "ACT 
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| ACT IV. 


SCENE I. Az Apartment at Mr, Harony's. 


Enter Mr. Harmony. 
Harmony. 


\ N D now, for one of the moſt painful taſks 


that brotherly love ever draws upon me ; to 
tell another the ſuit, of which I gave him hope, has 
failed. —Yet, if I can but overcome Captain Irwin's 
delicacy ſo far, "as to prevail on him to accept one 
proce more of my good wiſhes towards him ;— 


ut to a man of his nice ſenſe of obligations, the 
offer muſt be made with caution. 


Enter Lord NoRLAN D. 


Lord NorLanv. 

Mr. Harmony, I beg your pardon : I come in 
thus abruptly, from the anxiety I feel concerning 
what paſſed between us this morning in reſpect to 
Miſs Wooburn. You have not changed your mind, 
I hope.? 


Harmony. 

Indeed, my. Lord, I am very ſorry that it will 

not be in my power to oblige you. 
Lord NoxLanv, in anger. 
How, Sir ? Did not you give me your word ? 
Harmony. 

Only conditionally, my Lord. 
Lord NorLanD. 
And what were the conditions? 


wt 4 as 


b * 
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Harmony. 
Have you forgot them ? Her former huſband— 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. 
Sir Robert Ramble is in his carriage at the door, 
and, if you are at leiſure, will come in. 


Harmony. 

Deſire him to walk up. I have your leave, I 
ſuppoſe, my Lord? [ Exit Servant. 
Lord NorRLanD, 

Yes ; ; but let me get out of the houſe without 


meeting him. [Going to the oppoſite door] Can I g 
this way ? 


Harmony. 


Why ſhould you ſhun him ? 


Lord NorLanD. 
Becauſe he uſed his wife ill. 


HARMONY. 
He did. But I believe he is very ſorry for it. 
And as for you,—he ſaid to me only a few hours 
ago—but no matter. 


Lord NokLanD. 
What did he ſay ? I inſiſt upon knowing. 


HARMONY. 
Why then he ſaid, „that if he had a ſacred 


truſt to repoſe in any one, you ſhould be the man 
on earth, to whom he would confide it.“ 


Lord NokLaAND. 


Well, I am in no hurry ; I can ſtay a few mi- 
nutes. 


Enter Sir RoBERT RAMBLE. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Oh! Harmony! Iam in ſuch a diſtracted ſtate 


of 
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of mind Seeing Lord Norland, he ſtarts, and bows 
with the moſt humble reſpect.] 


Lord NorLanD. 
Sir Robert, how do you do? 


Sir RoBERT. 
My Lord, I am pretty well.—-I hope I have 


the happineſs of ſeeing your Lordſhip in perfect 
health. 


Lord NoRLavD. 
Very well, Sir, I thank you. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Indeed, my Lord, I think I never ſaw you look 
better. 
Lord No LAND. 


Mr. Harmony, you and Sir Robert may have 
ſome * wiſh you a good morning. 


_ Harroxy. 
No, my Lord, I fancy Sir Robert has nothing 
| particular. 
Sir ROBERT. 
Nothing, nothing, I ailure you, my Lord. 
Lord NoRLaND, 


However, I have bufinefs myſelf in another 
place, and 1o you will excuſe me, [ Going. 


Sir ROBERT, follcwwing bim. | 
My Lord—L.ord Norland,—I truſt you will 


excule my enquiries, —I hope, my Lord, all your 
tamily are well ? 


Lord NoRLanD. 
All very well. 


Hir Ropenry. 
Your little Eleve, — Maſter Edward, — the 
young Gentleman you have adopted -] hope he is 
| well— 
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well—[ he/izating and confuſed] And—your Ward, 
— Miſs Wooburn—I hope, fny Lord, ſhe is 
well? 


o 


Lord NoRLAND, 


Yes, Sir Robert, Miſs Wooburn is tolerably 
well. 


Sir ROBERT. | 
Only tolerably, my Lord? I am ſorry for thaw 
Harmony. 
I hope, my Lord, vou will excuſe my men- 
tioning the ſubject ; but I was telling Sir Robert 
juſt now, of your intentions reſpecting a ſecond 


marriage for that Lady; but Sir Robert does not 
appear to approve of the deſign. 


Lord NoRLAND. 
What objection can he have? 


$ir ROBERT. 

My Lord, there are ſuch a number of bad huſ- 
bands ;—there are ſuch a number of diflipated, un- 
thinking, unprincipled men !—And—T ſhould be 
extremely ſorry to fee any Lady with whom I have 
had the honour of being ſo cloſely allied, united 
to one who would undervalue her worth. 


Lord NoRLAND. 


Pray, Sir Robert, were you not then extremely 
ſorry tor- her, while ſhe was united to you ? 


Sir ROBERT. 

Very ſorry for her indeed, my Lord. But, at 
that time, my mind was fo much taken up with 
other cares, I own I did not feel the compaſſion 
which was her due; but, now that I am ſingle; I 
{hall have leiſure to pay her more attention; and 


ſhould I. find her unhappy, it muſt, inevitably, 
make me ſo. 


Lord 
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Lord NoRLanD. b 
Depend upon it; that on the preſent occaſion, 1 
ſhall rake infinite care in the choice of her huſband. 


Sir ROBERT. 
If your Lordſhip would permit me to have an 
interview with Miſs Wooburn, I think I ſhould be 
able at leaſt — 


Lord NoRrLANnD. 
| You would not ſure inſult her by Four pre- 
ſence ? 


Sir RoBeRT. 
II think I ſhould be able at leaſt to point out an 
object worthy of her taſte—I know what ſhe will 
like better than any body in the world. 


Lord NorLaxp. 
Her requeſt has been, that I may point her out 
a huſband the reverſe of you. 


Lir Rontrm. 
Then, upon my honour, my Lord, ſhe won't like 
him. 
Lord NokLAxv. 
Have not you liked women the reverſe of her 2 


Sir ROBERT, 
Ves, my Lord, perhaps I have, and perhaps 
ſtill do. I do not pretend to love her; I did not 
ſay I did; nay I poſitively proteſt I do not; but 


this indifference 1 acknowledge as one of my 


faults; and, notwithſtanding all my faults, give 


me leave to acknowledge my gratitude that your 


Lordſbip has nevercheleſs been pleaſed to declare 
you think my virtues are numberleſs. [Lord Nor- 
land ſhews ſurprize.] | 
Harmony, &/ide to Sir Robert. 
Huſh, huſh !—Don't talk of your virtues now. 


1 e Lord 
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Lord NorLAnD. 
Sir Robert, to all this incoherent language, this 
18 my anſwer, this is my will: The- Lady, to whom 
I have had the honour to be guardian, ſhall never 
(while ſhe calls me friend) fee you more, 


[£7 Robert, at this ſentence, ſtands filent for ſome 
time, then, ſuddenly recollecting himself] 


Sir ROBERT. 
Lord Norland, I am too well acquainted with 
the truth of your word, and the firmneſs of your 
temper, to preis my ſuit one ſentence farther, 


Lord NorLaNnD. 
I commend your diſcernment. 


Sir RoBERT. 


My Lord, I feel myſelf a little embarraſſed. — 


I am afraid I have made myſelf a little ridiculous 
upon this occafion—Wall your Lordſhip do me the 
favour to forget it? 


Lord NokLaxD. 
I will forget whatever you pleaſe. 


Harmony following bim, whiſpers. 
Jam ſorry to ſce you going away in deſpair, 


Sir ROBERT. 
I never did deſpair in my life, Sir; and while a 
woman is the object of my wiſhes, I never will. 
[ Exit. 


Lord NorLAND. 
babes did he ſay ? 


Harmony. . 
That he thought your conduct that of a juſt and 
an upright man. | 

Lord NoRLAND. 


T o ſay the truth, he has gone away with better 
L manners 
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manners than I could have imagined, conſidering 
his jealouſy is provoked, 


Harmony. 
Ah! always knew he loved his wife, notwith- 
ſtanding his behaviour to her ; for, if you remem- 
ber—he always ſpoke well of her behind her back, 


R Lord NorLAnD. 
No, I do not remember it. 


Harmony. 
Yes, he did; and that is the only criterion of a 
man's love, or of his friendſhip. 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. 
A young gentleman 1s at the door, Sir, enquir- 
ing for Lord Norland. 


Lord NORLAND. 
Who can it be? 


HARMONY. 
Your young gentleman from home, I dare ſay. 
Deſire him to walk in. Bring him here. 
[ Exit Servant. 


Lord NorLAND. 
What buſineſs can he have to follow me ? 


Enter EDWARD. 


EDWARD. 

Oh, my Lord, I beg your pardon for coming 
hither ; but 1 come to tell you ſomething you will 
be glad to hear, 


| HaRMony. 
Good Heaven, how like his mother ! 


Tord 
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Lord NokLaAND. 
Taking him by the hand. 


I begin to think he is—but he was not ſo when 
I firſt took him. No, no, if he had, he would not 
have been thus near me now ;—but to turn him 
away becauſe his countenance is a little changed, 
I think would not be right. 


”DWARD, fo HARMONY. 
Pray, Sir, did you know my mother? 


Harmony. 
I have ſeen her, 


EDWARD. 
Did you ever fee her, my Lord? 


| Lord NoRLAND. 
I thought you had orders never to enquire about 
your parents ? Have you forgot thoſe orders ? 


EnwaARD. 
No, my Lord; but when this gentleman ſaid I 
was like my mother—it put me in mind of her, 


Harmony, 
You do not remember your mother, do you ? 


EDWARD. 
Sometimes I think I do. I think ſometimes I 
remember her kiſſing me, when ſhe and my father 
went on board cf a thip ; and fo hard ſhe preſſed 


me -I think I tecl it now. 


Harmony. 
Perhaps ſhe was the only oY that ever ſaluted 
you ? 
EpwaRD. 
No, Sir; not by many. 


Lord NoRLAND. 


But pray, young man (to have done with this 
e 7 * Ls ſubject), 
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ſubje&), what brought you here? You ſeem to have 
forgot your errand ? | 


EDpwaRD, 

And ſo I had, upon my word. Speaking of 
my mother, put it quite out of my head. —Bur, 
my Lord, I came to let you know, the robber who 
{topped you laſt night is taken. 


Lord NoORLAND. 
J am glad to hear it. 
FEDwaRD. 


I knew you would; and therefore I begged to 
be the firſt to tell you. 


Harmony, to Lord Norland, 
Should you know the perſon again? 


| Lord NorLanD. 
J banngt ſay I ſhould, his face ſeemed ſy much 
diſtorted. 
| HARMON v. 
Ay, wretched man ! I ſuppoſe with terror. 
Lord NorLaxD. 
No; it appeared a different paſſion from fear. 
EDpwaRD, Ted 
Perhaps, my Lord, it was your fear that made 
you think ſo, 


Lord NoRLAND. 
No, Sir, I was not frightened. 


EDwaRD. | 
Then why did you give him your money ? 
| Lord NoRLanD. 
It was ſurpriſe, cauſed me to do that. 
EpwaRD. | 
I wondered what it was! You ſaid it was not 
fear, and I was ſure it could not be love. 


Harmony, 


A COMEDY. 77 


HARMON. 
How has he been taken? 


EDWARD. 

A perſon came to our ſteward, and informed 
againſt him ;—and, Oh! my Lord, his poor wife 
told the officers who took him, they had met with 
misfortunes, which ſhe feared had cauſed a fever 
in her huſband's head; and, indeed, they found 

im too ill to be removed; and fo, ſhe hoped, ſhe 


faid, © that as a man not in his perfect mind, you 
would be merciful to him.” 


| Lerd NoRLAND, 
I will be juſt, 
EpwaRD. 
And that is being merciful, is it not, my Lord? 


Lord NokLanD. 
Not- always. 
EDwaRD. 


I thought it had been.—lIr is not juſt to be un- 
merciful, is it? 


| Lord Nox LanD. 
| Certainly not. 
EDpwaRD. 
Then it muſt be juſt, to have mercy, 


Lord NorLAND. 
You draw a falſc concluſion. Great as is the 
virtue of mercy, juſtice is greater ſtill. Juſtice 
holds its place among thoſe cardinal virtues which 
include at | che leſſer. Come, Mr. Harmony, will 
you go home with me? And before I attend to 
this buſineſs, let me perſuade you to forget there is 
ſuch a perſon in the world as Sir Robert, and 


ſuffer me to introduce you to Miſs Wooburn, as 
the man who— 


HARMONY, 
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Harmony. 

I beg to be excuſed— Beſides the conſideration 
of Sir Robert, I have another reaſon why I cannot 
go with you. The melancholy tale which this 
young gentleman has been telling, has caſt a 


gloom on my ſpirits which renders me unfit for 
the ſociety of a Lady. 


Lord NorLanD. 

Now I ſhould not be ſurpriſed were you to go 
in fearch of this culprit and his family, and come 
to me to intreat me to forego the proſecution; but, 
before you aſk me, I tell you it is in vain—I will 
not. 5 | 

HaRmMoONY, 

Lord Norland, I have lately been ſo unſucceſſ- 
ful in my petitions to you, I ſhall never preſume to 
interpoſe between your rigour and a weak ſufferer 
more. 

| Lord NoRLaAND. 

Plead the cauſe of the good, and I will liſten , 
but you find none but the wicked for your com- 
paſſion. 

Harmony. 

The good in all ſtates, even in the very jaws of 
death, are objects of envy ; it 1s the bad who are 
the only real ſufferers : There, where no internal 
conſolation cheers, who can refuſe a little external 
comfort? — And let me tell you, my Lord, that 
amidſt all your authority, your ſtate, your gran- 
deur, I often pity you. [Speaking with una ſfeted 

compaſſion. 
Lord Nox LAND. ä 

Good-day, Mr. Harmony; and when you have 
.apologiſed for what you have ſaid, we may be 
friends again, [ Exit, leading off Edward. 


HARMONY. 
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Harmoxv. 
Nay, hear my apology now. I cannot—no, it 
is not in my nature to live in reſentment, nor under 
the reſentment of any creature in the world. 


[ Exit, following Lerd Norland. 
SCENE II. An Apartment at Lord NokLanv's. 


Enter Sir RoBERT RAuBLE, followed by a Servant, 


Six ROBERT. 
Do not ſay who it is but ſay a Gentleman who 
has ſome very particular buſineſs with her. 


SERVANT. 


Yes, Sir. [Going.] 


Sir RoBtRT. 


Pray, [Servant returns] — Lou are but lately 
come into this ſervice, I believe ? 


SERVANT. 
Only a few days, Sir, 


Sir ROBERT. 
You don't know me, then ? 


SERVANT, 
No, Sir. 


Sir ROBERT. 
I am very glad of it. So much the better. 
Go to Miſs Wooburn, with a Stranger's compli- 


= O 
ments who is waitin , and who begs to ſpeak with 
her upon an affair 0 importance. 


SERVANT. 
Yes, Sir. [ Extt,. 


Sir ROBERT. 
I wiſh I may die if I don't feel very unaccount- 
ably ! How different are our ſenſations towards 


3 | our 
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our wives, and all other women ! This is the yery 
firſt time ſhe has given me a palpitation ſince the 
honey- moon. 


Enter Miſs Woopurn, who ſtarts en ſeeing Sim 
Robert; — he bows in great conſinſion. 


| Miſs WooBURN, 
Support me, Heaven! [ Afade.] 
Sir ROBERT, 
Bows repeotedly, and does net ſpeak till after many efforts: 

Was ever man in ſuch confuſion before his 

wife! | Afide.] 
iſs Woopurn. 

Sir Robert, having recovered in ſome meaſure, 
from the ſurpriſe into which this intruſion firſt 
threw me, I have only to ſay, that whatever pre- 
tence may have induced you to offer me this in- 
ſult, there is not any that can oblige me to bear 
with i it. [ Going. 

* 0p" Reidy: 

Lady Ramb—[recelling himſelf ] Miſs Woo— 
[ 5he — Lady Ramble—{ recalling himſelf agcin] 
Miſs Wooburn—Madam—You wrong me 
There was a time when I inſulted: ou, I confeſs; 
but it is ĩimpoſſible that time ſhould ever return- 


Miſs WoopruRN. 
While 1 ſtay with you, I incur the danger. 
[ Going. 


Sir RobkRr, Holding ber. 
Nay, liſten to me as a friend, whom you have 
ſo often heard as an enemy Lou offered me a fa- 


vour by the hands of Mr. Harmony 


Miſs WoospusN. 
And is this the motive of your vilit—this the re- 


Sir 
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| Sir ROBERT, 

No, Madam, that obligation was not the mo- 
tive which drew m2 hither—The real cauſe of this 
ſeeming intruſion is—you are going to be mar- 
ried once more, and I come to warn you of your 
danger. 

Miß WoosruRN. 

That you did ſufficiently in the marriage-ſtate. 


Sir RoBERT. 

But now I come to offer you advice that may 
be of the moſt material conſequence, ſhould you 
really be determined to yield yourſelf again into the 
power of a huſband, 


Miſs Woopvurn. 
Which I moſt aſſuredly am. 


Sir ROBERT. 

Happy, happy man ! How much is he the ob- 
Jett of my envy | None ſo well as I, know how to 
envy him, becauſe none ſo well as 1, know how 
to value you. [She offers to go] Nay, by Heaven 
you ſhall not go till you have heard all that l came 
to ſay |! | 
Miſs Woozukx. 
Speak it then inſtantly, 


Sir ROBERT, 

No, it would take whole ages to ſpeak; and 
ſhould we live together, as long as we have lived 
together, ſtill I ſhould not find time to tell you 
how much I love you. 

[4 loud rapping at the ſtreet- door. 


Miſs Woogusn. 
That, I hope, is Lord Norland. 


Sir RoBERT. 
And what has Lord Norland to do with ſouls 
M free 


* 
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free as ours? Let us go to Scotland again; and 
again bid defiance to his ſtern commands. 


Miſs WoopuRN. | 
Be aſſured, that through him only, will I ever 
liſten to a ſ, able you have to utter. | 


Sir ROBERT. 
One ſyllable only, and I am gone that inſtant. 


Miſs WoopukN. 
Well, Sir? 


[ He beſitates, trembles, ſeems to ſtruggle with him- 

ſelf; then approaching her flowly, timidly, and 

as if aſhamed of his humiliation, kneels to her — 
Sbe turns away.] 


Sir RoBerT, kneeling. 
Maria, Maria, look at me !—Look at me in 
this humble ſtate Could you have ſuſpected this, 
Maria ? | 


Miſs Woopurn. 

Na : nor can I conceive what this mockery 
means. 

Sir ROBERT. 

It means, that now you are no longer my wife, 
you are my Goddeſs; and thus I offer you my 
ſupplication, that, (if you are reſolved not to live 
ſingle) amongſt the numerous train who preſent 
their ſuit, you will once more ſelect me. 


Miſs WoozuRx. 
You !—You who have treated me with cruelty , 
who made no ſecret of your love for others - but 
gloried, boaſted of your gallantries ? 


Sir RoBeRT. 
I did, I did—But here I ſwear, only truſt me 
again—do but once more truſt me, and I ſwear 
| | by 
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by all I hold moſt ſacred, that I will for the future 


carefully conceal all my gallantries from your 
nowledge—though they were ten times more fre- 
quent than before. 


Enter EWA RD. 


EDWARD: 

Oh, my dear Miſs Wooburn—What | Sir Ro- 
bert here too! [Goes to Sir Robert and ſhakes 
hands] How do you do, Sir Robert? Who would 
have thought of ſeeing you here? I am glad to 
Tee you though, with all my heart; and fo I dare 
lay is Miſs Wooburn, though ſhe may not like to 
ſay ſo. 

Miſs Woorurs. 4 

You are impertinent, Sir. 


EDwaRD. ' 
What, for coming in ? I will go away then, 
Sir RoperT, |» | 
Do, do—There's a good boy do. 


EDwaRD, going, returns. 

I cannot help laughing, though, to ſee you two 
together !—for you know you never were together 
when you lived in the ſame houſe. 

Sir RoBtRT. 

Leave the room inſtantly, Sir, or I ſhall call 

Lord Norland. | 

EDWARD. 
Oh, don't take that trouble, I will call him my- 
ſelf. [Runs to the door] — My Lord, my Lord, pray 
come here this moment—As I am alive, here is Sir 
Robert Ramble along with Lady Rambtc ! 


Enter Lord NoxLAx D. | 
Sir Robert lots confounded, Lord Norland points to 
Edward to leave the room. 
[Exit Edward. 
M 2 Lord 
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Lord NokLAN PD. 


Sir Robert, on what pretence do you come 
hither? 


| Sir RoBERT. 

On the ſame pretence, as when I was for the 
firſt time admitted into your houſe; to ſolicit this 
Lady's hand. And, after having had it once, no 
torce ſhall compel me to take a retuſal. 


5 Lord NorLAND. 
I will try however Madam, quit the room in- 
ſtantly. 1 


Sir RoBERT. 
My Lord, ſhe ſhall not quit it. 


Lord NokLanD. 
I command her to go. 


Sir ROBERT, 
And I command her to ſtay. 


Lord NoxLANb. 
Which of us will you obey? 


Miſs WoopurN. 
My inclination, my Lord, diſpoſes me to obey 


you ;—but I have ſo lately been accuſtomed to obey 


him, that cuſtom inclines me to obey him ſtill. 


Sir ROBERT, 
There! There! There, my Lord ! Now I hope 
you will underſtand better for the future, and not 
attempt to interfere between a man and his wife. 


| Lord Nox LAND, to her. 
Be explicit in your anſwer to this queſtion —— 
Will you conſent to be his wife? 


Miſs WoogukN, 


No, never. 
| Sir 
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Sir RokERT. 
Zounds, my Lord ! now you are hurrying mat- 
ters.—You ſhould do it by gentle means; let me 
aſk her gently. ¶Viib a moſt ſoft voice] Maria, 
Maria, will you be my wife once again? 


Miſs WoopurN. 
Never. 


Fi ROBERT, 


So you ſaid ſeven years ago when I aſked you, 
and yet you conſented. 


Lord NoxLanD. 
And now, Sir Robert, you have had your an- 
ſwer; leave my houſe. Going up to him.] 


Sir ROBERT. 
Yes, Sir; but not without my other half. 


Lord NogLAN D. 
« Yeur other half ?” 


$17 ROBERT. 
Yes; the wife of my boſom—the wife, whom 
I ſwore at the altar “ to love and to cheriſh, 
<« and, forſaking all others, cleave only to her as 
« long as we both ſhould hve.” 


Tord Nox an. 
You broke your oath, and made the contract 
void, 


| Sir ROBERT. 

But I am ready to take another oath; and an- 
other after that, and another after that—And, Oh, 
my dear Maria, be propitious to my vows, and 
give me hopes you will again be mine. [ He goes 
40 her, and kneels in the 2 moſt e = attitude. ] 


7 Enter 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enter Epwanp, ſpewing in Mr. Sol us and My, 
PLAcip; Edward points to Sir Robert ( wow has 
bis back to them) and goes off. 


| Sir RokkRxr, | 
| Still on his knees, and not perceiving their entrance. 
| I cannot live without you. Receive your peni- 


tent huſband, thus humbly acknowledging his 
faults, and imploring you to ** him once 
— 
Soi. us, 
Going up to Sir Robert. | 
| Now, is it wonderful that I ſhould want a wife ? 


1 | PLACciD, 
| "Aa is it to be wondered at, if I ſhould heſfitats 
about parting with mine ? 


Sir ROBERT. 
Starts up in great confuſion. 
| Mr. Solus, Mr. Placid, I am highly diſpleaſed 
| that my private actions ſhould be thus inſpected. 
3 Solus. 
| No one ſhall perſuade me now, to live a day 
without a wife. 


PLacid. 


And no one ſhall perſuade me now, not to be 
content with my own. 


| Solus. 
3 I will procure a ſpecial licence, and marry the 
| firſt woman I meer. 


Sir Rokkkr. 
Mr. Solus, you are, I believe, intereited in a 
peculiar manner, about the marriage of this Lady: 


Solus. 
And, poor man, you are ſick, and want ſome- 
body 
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body to “ bathe your temples,” and to hover 
about you.” 


Miß Woozunx. | 
You come in moſt opportunely, my dear Mr, 
Solus, to be a witneſs —— 


Sir ROBERT, 
„ My dear Mr. Solus!“ 


Sol us. 
To be a witneſs, Madam, that a man is miſer- 
able without a wife. I have been a fatal inſtance 
of that, for ſome time, | 


Miſs WoopuRn, 
Come to me then, and receive a leſſon. 


Sir ROBERT, 
No, Madam, he ſhall not come to you ; nor 
ſhall he receive a leſſon. No one ſhall receive a 
leſſon from you, but me. | 


Lord NorLanD. 
Sir Robert, one would ſuppoſe by this extra- 
ordinary behaviour, you were jealous. 


| Sir ROBERT. | 
And ſo I am, my Lord; I have cauſe to be ſo. 


| Lord NoRLaAND. 
No cauſe to be jealous of Mr. Solus—He is not 
Miſs Wooburn's lover, I aſſure you, 


Sir ROBERT. 
Then, my Lord, I verily believe it is yourſelf. 
Yes, I can ſee it is; I can ſee it by her eyes, and 
by every feature in your face, 


Miſs WoozukN. 

Oh! my good friend, Mr, Placid, only liſten to 
him, 

| Sin 
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Sir ROBERT. 
And why, e my good friend, Mr. Placid?“ [7s 
Placid. By Heavens, Sir, I believe that you only 


wiſhed to get rid of your own wife, in order to 
marry mine. 


PLAcip. 


I do not wiſh to part with my own wife, Sir Ro- 
bert, ſince what I have juſt ſeen; 


Sir RoBERT, 
Going up to Solus and Lord Norland. 
Then, pray, Gentlemen, be ſo good as to tell 
me, which of you two is the happy man, that [ 
may know how to conduct myſelf towards him? 


Miſs Woopurn, 
Ha, , ha ! 
Sir ROBERT. 

Do you inſult me, Maria ?—Oh ! have pity on 

my ſufferings. 
Solus. 

If you have a mind to kneel down again, we 

will go out of the room. 


PLacip. 
Juſt as I was comforting myſelf with the pro- 
ſpect of a divorce, I find my inſtructor and direc- 
tor pleading on his knees to be remarried. 


Enter Mrs. PLAcip, 
bo ſteals upon Mr. Placid unperceived. 


Mrs. PLacn. 
What were you faying about a divorce ? 


Sir Ronunt. 
Now, down on your knees, and beg pardon. 


| Miſs Woonux x. 
My dear Mrs. Placid, if this viſit is to me, I 
take it very Kind, 


[ 


Mrs. 
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5 As. 'E©LACID. .. - | 
Not abſolutely to you, my dear. I ſaw Mr. 
Placid's carriage at the door, and fo I ſtepped in 
to deſire him to go home. Go home directly. 


 Pracip. 
Preſently, my dear; I will go preſently. 


Mrs. PLaciD, 
Preſently won't do: I ſay directly. There is a 
lady at my houſe in the greateſt poſſible diſtrels— 
{ whiſpers him — Lady Eleanor—I never ſaw a 
creature in ſuch diſtraction; ¶ Raiſing her voice] 
— therefore ge home this moment; you ſhan't ſtay 
an inſtant longer, 
SoLus. 

Egad, I don't know whether 1 will marry or 

no. 


Mrs. Pract. 
Why don't you go, Mr, Placid, when I bid 
you ? 
SOLUS. 
No;—T think I won't marry. 


PLaciD. 
But, my dear, will not you go home with me ? 


Mrs. PLACID, 
Did not I tell you to go by yourſelf? 
WTI [Placid bows and goes off 
Solus. 
No ; I am ſure I won't marry. 


Lord NoRLAN HD. f 
And now, Mr. Solus and Sir Robert, theſe la- 
dies may have ſome private converſation. Do me 
the favour to leave them alone. 


Miſs WooBURN. 8 5 
My Lord, with your leave we will retire, [. me 
- when 


—— — 
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when ſhe gets to the door.) Sir Robert, I have re- 
mained in your company, and compelled myſelf to 
the painful taſk of hearing all you have had to ſay, 
merely for the ſatisfaction of expoſing your love, 
and then enjoying the triumph of bidding you fare- 
well for ever. [ Exit with Mrs. Placid. 


Solus, 
Looking ſteadfaſtly at Sir Robert. 

He turns pale at the thoughis of loſing her. Ves, 

I think PI marry. 
Lord Nox LAND. 

Come, Sir Robert, it is in vain to loiter; your 

doo is fixed. | 
Sir RoBERT, 
In a melancholy muſing toxe. 

Shall I then never again know what it is to have 

a heart like her's, to repoſe my troubles on? 


| SOLUS, 
Yes, I am pretty ſure I'll marry, 
Sir ROBERT. 
A friend in all my anxieties, a companion in 
all my pleaſures, a phyſician in all my ſickneſſes— 


Solus. 
Yes, I will marry. 


Lord Nok LAN. 

Come, come, Sir Robert, do not let you and I 

have any diſpute. [Leading him towards the door. 

Sir ROBERT. | 

Senſeleſs man, not to value thoſe bleſſings—Not 
to know how to eſtimate them, till they were loſt, 

| [Lord Norland leads him off. 
Solus, Following. | 

Yes,—I am determined; — nothing ſhall preven 


me I will be married. [ Exit. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 
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A GT V. 
SCENE I. 45 Apartment at Lord Nor LANnv's. 


Enter HaMmonD, followed by Lady ELEANOR, 


HammoND, 


Y Lord is buſily engaged, Madam; I do not 
ſuppoſe he would ſee any one, much leſs a 

ranger. 1 
Lady ELtaxos. 

I am no ſtr anger . 

| HAamMmoNnD. 
Your name then, Madam ? 
Lady ELEANOR ; 

That, I cannot ſend in. But tell him, Sir, I ani 
the afflicted wife of a man, who for ſome weeks paſt 
has given many fatal proofs of a diſordered mind. 
In one of thoſe fits of phrenſy, he held an inſtru- 
ment of death, meant for his own deſtruction, to the 
breaſt of your Lord (who by accident that moment 
paſſed), and took from him, what he vainly hoped 
might preſerve his own lite, and relieve the wants 
of his family. But his paroxyſm over, he ſhrunk 
from what he had done, and gave the whole he 
had thus unwarrantably taken, into a ſervant's 
hands, to be returned to its lawful owner, The 
man, admitted to this confidence, berrayed his 
truſt, and inſtead of giving up what was fo ſacredly 
delivered to him, ſecreted it; and, to obtain the 
promiſed reward, came to this houſe, but to inform 
againſt the wretched offender ; who now, only reſt- 
ing on your Lord's clemency, can eſcape the dire- 

ful fate he has incurred. 
P Ns Hau- 
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| HammonD. 

Madam, the account you give, makes me inte- 
reſted in your behalf, and you may depend, I will 
repeat it all with the greateſt exactneſs. 

7 [Exit Hammond, 


Lady ELEANOR, 

Looking around ber. 
This is my father's houſe! It is only through 
two rooms and one ſhort paſſage, and there he is 
ſitting in his ſtudy. Oh! in that ſtudy, where I 
(even in the midſt of all his buſineſs) have been ſo 
often welcome ; where I have urged the ſuit of 
many an unhappy perſon, nor ever urged in vain. 
Now I am not permitted to ſpeak for myſelf, nor 
have one friendly voice to do that office for me, 

which I have fo often undertaken for others. 


Re-enier HammonD, EpwWwARD following. 


Hammonp. 

My Lord ſays, that any petition concerning the 
perſon you come about, is in vain. His reſpect 
tor the laws, of his country demands an example 
ſuch as he means to make. 


Lady ELEANOR, 
Am I, am I to deſpair then? [To Hammond} 
Dear Sir, would. you go once more to him, and 
humbly repreſent | 


 Hammonp. 5 

I ſhould be happy to oblige you, but I dare not 

take any more meſſages to my Lord; he has given 

me my anſwer.— If you will give me leave, Madam, 
I'll ſee you to the door. 3 

[Croſſes to the other fide, and goes off. 


Lady ELEano, | 
Miſery —Diſtraction — Oh, Mr, Placid! rg 
5 
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Mr. Rand Are theſe the hopes you gave 
me, could I have the boldneſs to enter this houſe? 
But you would neither of you undertake to 7 — 
me here! neither of you dot d ſpeak for 


She is following the Servant; Edward walks ſoftly 
after her, till ſhe gets near the door; be then. takes 


bold of her gawn, and gently pulls it; ſhe turns and 
looks at him.] 


EDWARD. 
Shall J ſpeak for you, Madam? 


Lady ELERA NOR. 
Who are you, pray, young Gentleman ? > Is ic 
you, whom Lord Norland has ; adopted for his ſon? 


EDWARD. 


I believe he has, Madam; but he has never told 
me ſo yet. 


Lady ELRANOR. 


11 am obliged to you for your offer; but my ſuit 
is of too much conſequence for you to undertake, 


EDpwaRD. | 

I know what your ſuit is, Madam, becauſe I was 
with my Lord when Hammond brought in your 
meſſage; and I was ſo ſorry for you, I came out 
on purpoſe to fee you—and, without ſpeaking. to 
my “Lord, I could do you a great kindneſs—if! l 


£40 ELEANOR, 
What kindneſs? 


EDpwarD. 
But I durſt not—No, do not aſk me, 


Lady ELEANOR. 


1 do not. But you have raiſed my curioſity”; 
and in a mind ſo diſtracted as mine, it is cruel to 
excite one additional pain. 


Faces 
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f am ſure I would not add tb your grief for the 
world, —Bur then, pra» do not ſpeak of what I am 
going to ſav. —I heard my Lord's lawyer tell him 
Juſt now, „that as he ſaid he ſhould not know the 
perſon again, who committed the offence about 
which you came, ahd as the man who informed 
againſt him 1s gone off, there could be no evidence 
that he did the action, but from a book, a particular 
N N of my Lord's, which he forgot to de- 
I 


liver to his ſervant with the notes and money to 


return; and which was found upon him at your 
houſe : and this Lord Norland will affirm to be 
his.” —Now, if I did not think I was doing wrong, 
this is the very book—{Takes à pocket-book from 
bis pocket] I took it from my Lord's table; but it 
would be doing wrong, or I am ſure I wiſh you 
had it: [ Looking wiſhfully at her. 


Lady ELtanoR, 
It will ſave my life, my huſband's, and my 
children's. | 


EpwaRD, trembling. 
But what is to become of me ? 


Lady ELEANOR. 3 
That Providence who never puniſhes the deed, 
unleſs the will be an accomplice, ſhall protect you 
for ſaving one, who has only erred in a moment of 
diſtraction. 
| EDwaRD. 
I never did any thing to offend my Lord in my 


lJife;—and I am in ſuch fear of him, I did not 


think I ever ſhould, — Vet. I cannot refuſe you ; — 
take it, [Gives her ibe book.) But pity me, when 
my Lord ſhall know of it. 


Lady 
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| Lady ELtAanoR. 

Oh! ſhould he diſcard you for what you have 
done, it will embitter every moment of my remain+ 
ing life. 

EDwaRD. 

Do not frighten yourſelf about that, I think he 

loves me too well to diſcard me quite. 


Lady ELERANOR. 

Does he indeed ? 

EDwaRD. 

I think he does !—for often, when we are alone, 
he preſſes me to his boſom ſo fondly, you would nar 
ſuppoſe.— And, when my poor nurſe died, . ſhe 
called me to her bed ſide, and told me (but pray 
keep it a ſecret) - ſhe told me I was—his grand- 
child. 

Lady El. EANOR. 

You are —you are his grand-child—I ſee,—I 
feel you are; — for I feel that I am your mother, 
[ Embraces him.) Oh! take this evidence back 
[returning the book] -I cannot receive it from thee, 
my child ;—no, let us all periſh, rather than m 
boy, my only boy, ſhould do an act to ſtain his 
conſcience, or to loſe his grandfather's love, 


EDWARD. 
What do you mean ? 


Lady ELEANOR. 
The name of the perſon with whom you lived 
in your infancy, was Heyland ? 


EDWARD. 


Lady ELER AN OR. 
{ am your mother; Lord Norland's only child, 
[Edward &neels] who, for one act of diſobedience, 
haye been driven to another part of the globe in 


poverty, 


It was. 
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verty, and forced to leave you, my life, behind. 
She embraces and raiſes. him.] Your father, in his 
ſtruggles to ſupport us all, has fallen a victim; 
but Heaven, which has preſerved my child, will 
fave my huſband, reſtore his ſenſe, and once 
more 


Epwarp Harting. 


I hear my Lord's ſtep, — he is coming this way: 
—Begone, mother, or we are all undone. 


Lach ELEAanoOR, 
No, let him come—for though his frown ſhould 
kill me, yet muſt I thank him tor his care of thee. 
[ She advances towards the dear to meet bim. 


Enter Lord NoxLlAx p. 


| Lady El. EANVOR. 

[ Falling on her knees.) Yow love me, — tis in 
vain to ſay you do not: You love my child; and 
with whatever hardſhips you have dealt, . or ſtill 
mean to deal by me, I will never ceaſe to think you 
love me, nor ever ceaſe my gratitude far your good- 
neſs. | 

Lord NoRLAND. 


Where are my ſervants ? Who let this woman 
in? | 
[She riſes and retreats from him alarmed and confuſed. 
| | EDwaRD. 
Oh, my Lord, pity her. Do not let me ſee her 
hardly treated Indeed I cannot bear it. 
Enter HAMMOND. 
Lord NokLaND, to Lady Eleanor. 
What was your errand here? If to fee your 
child, take him away with you, 


Lady 
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: Lady ELtAnoR. 
T came to ſee my father I have a houſe too 
full of ſuch as he already. 


Lord NorLan. 
How did ſhe gain admittance ? 


HammMonD. 
With a petition, which' I repeated to yout 
Lordſhip. [ Exit Hammond. 


Lord NorLaND. 
Her huſband then it was, who—{To Lady 


Eleanor] But let him know, for this boy's ſake, I 
will no longer purſue him. 


Lady ELEANOR. 

For that boy's ſake you will not purſue his fa- 
ther; ; but for whoſe ſake are you ſo render of that 
boy? *Tis for mine, for my ſake ; and by that I 
conjure you—[ Offers to kneel. | 


Lord NokLanD. 
Your prayers are vain—[To Edward. Go, inks 
leave of your mother for ever, and inſtantly follow 
me; or ſhake hands with me for the laſt time, and 
inſtantly begone with her. 


[Edward ſtands between them in doubt for ſome 
little time + looks alternately at each with emo- 


tions of affeftion, at laſt goes to his grand- 
father, and takes hold of bis hand.] 


EDwaRD. 

Farewell, my Lord,—it almoſt breaks my heart 
to part from you but if I have my choice, I 
muſt go with my mother. 

[Exit Lord Norland inſtantly. 
| Lady Eleanor and her Son go off on the oppoſiie fiae. 


O SCENE 
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SCENE Il. Another Apartment at Lord 


NoRLAND's. 


Enter Miſs Woorurn and Mrs. PL Alb. 


Mrs. PLacip. 

Well, my dear, farewell.—I have ſtaid a great 
while longer than I intended I certainly forgot to 
tell Mr. Placid to come back after he had ſpoken 
with Lady Eleanor, or he would not have taken 
the liberty not to have come. 


'Miſs WoopuknN. 

How often have I lamented the fate of Lord 
Norland's daughter! But, luckily, I have no per- 
ſonal acquaintance with her, or I ſhould probably 
feel a great deal more on her account than I do at 
preſent. She had quitted her father's houſe before 
I came to it. 


Enter Mr. Harmony. 


HARMONY. 

My whole life is paſſed in endeavouring to make 
people happy, and yet they won't let me.—! flat- 
tered myſelf, that after I had reſigned all preten- 
ſions to you, Miſs Wooburn, in order to accom- 
modate Sir Robert—thart, after I had told both my 
Lord and him, in what high eſtimation they ſtood 
in each other's opinion, they would of courſe be 
friends; or, at leaſt not have come to any deſpe- 
rate quarrel :—inſtead of which, what have they 


done, but, within this hour, had a duel !—and poor 
Sir Robert— | 


Miſs WoopuRN, 
For Heaven's ſake, tell me of Sir Robert—— 


Harmony. 
You were the only perſon he mentioned after 
he 
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he received his wound ; and ſuch encomiums as 
he uttered —— 


Miſs Woorurn. 
Good Heaven! If he is in danger, it will be 
vain to endeavour to conceal what I ſhall ſuffer. 
[ Retires a few paces to conceal her emotions. | 


Mrs. PLAaci. 
Was my huſband there ? 


Th Harmony. 
He was one of the ſeconds. 


Mrs. PLacin. 
Then he ſhall not ſtir out of his houſe this 
month, for it. 


HaRMONxv. 
He is not likely; for he is hurt too. 


Mrs. PLACID. 
A great deal hurt ? 


Harmony, 
Don't alarm yourſelf. 


Mrs. PLAcip. 
I don't. | 


Harmony. 
Nay, if you had heard what he faid ! 


Mrs. PLacid. 
What did he ſay ? 


HARMONv. 
How tenderly he ſpoke of you to all his 
friends | 


8 Mrs. PLACID. 
But what did he ſay ? 


HARMONY. 


Fe ſaid you had imperfections. 
O 2 Mrs, 
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Mrs. PLacio.- 
Then he told a falſehood, 


HarMony. 
But he acknowledged they were ſuch as only 
evinced a ſuperior underſtanding to the reſt of 


your ſex ;—and that your heart 


Mrs. PLacip, 
Burſting into tears. 
I am ſure I am very ſorry that any misfortune 
has happened to him, poor filly man! But I 


don't ſuppoſe [drying up ber tears at once] he'll 
C. 


Harmony. 


If you will behave kindly to him, I ſhould ſup- 
pole not. | 


Mrs. PLAciD. 7 | 

Mr. Harmony, if Mr. Placid is either dying or 

dead, I ſhall behave with very great tenderneſs ; 

but if I find him alive and likely to live, I will 
lead him ſuch a life as he has not led a long time. 


HARMONY. 

Then you mean to be kind? But, my dear Miſs 
Wooburn, [going to ber] why this ſeeming grief? 
Sir Robert is {till living ; and ſhould he die of 
his wounds, you may at leaſt conſole yourſelf, that 
it was not your cruelty which killed him. 


Miſs Wookunx. 
Rather than have ſuch a weight on my con- 
ſcience, I would comply with the moſt extrava- 


gant of his deſires, and ſuffer his cruelty to be the 
death of me. 


Harmony. 
If thoſe are your ſentiments, it is my advice that 
you pay him a viſit in his affliction, 


Miſs 
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Miſs WoozuRx. 

Oh no, Mr. Harmony, I would not for the 
univerſe. Mrs. Placid, do you think it would 
be proper ? „ 

Mrs. PLAcip. 

No, I think it would not - Conſider, my dear, 
you are no longer a wife, but a ſingle woman, and 
would you run 1nto the clutches of a man ? 


Harmony: | 
He has no clutches, Madam; he is ill in bed, 
and totally helpleſs. —But, upon recollection, it 
would, perhaps, be needleſs to go; for he may 
be too ill to admit you. 


Miß Wooruksx. 

If that is the caſe, all reſpect to my ſituation, 
my character, ſinks before the ſtrong deſire of ſee- 
ing him once more. Oh! were I ev'n married 
to another, I feel, that in ſpite of all my private 
declarations, or public vows, I ſhould fly from 
him, to pay my duty where it was firſt plighted. 


Harmony. 

My coach is at the door ; ſhall I take you to 
his houſe? Come, Mrs. Placid, wave all ceremo- 
nious motives on the preſent melancholy occaſion, 
and go along with Miſs Wooburn and me. 


| Miſs WoopuRN. 
But, Mrs. Placid, perhaps poor Mr. Placid is 
in want of your attendance at home. 


Harmony. 
No, they were both carried in the ſame carriage 
to Sir Robert's. 
Miſs WooBuRN, 
As Harmony leads her to the door. 
Oh! how I long to fee my dear huſband, that 
I may conſole him 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. PLacip. 
Oh! how I long to ſee my dear huſband, that 
I may quarrel with him ! [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. The Hall at Sir RoBtrxT RAMBLE's. 
The PoRTER diſcovered aſleep. 


Enter a FOOTMAN. 


FooTMAN. 
Porter, porter, how can you ſleep at this time of 
the day ?—lt is only eight o'clock. 


PorTER. 
What did you want, Mr. William ? 


FooTMAN. 
To tell you my maſter muſt not be diſturbed, 
and ſo you muſt not let in a ſingle creature. 


PorTER. 

Mr. William, this is no leſs than the third time 
T have received thoſe orders within this half hour : 
—Firſt, from the butler, then from the valet, and 
now from the footman.—Do you all ſuppoſe I am 
Kupid ? 

FooTMAN. 

I was bid to tell you. I have only done what 

I was deſired; and mind you do the | Big [Exit. 


PorTER, 
PII do my duty, I warrant you. Pl do my 
duty. [A loud rapping at the door] And there's a 
rap to put my duty to the trial. [Opens the door. 


Enter Harmony, Miſs WoopuRn, and Mrs, 
PLACID. 


Harmony. 
Theſe ladies come on a viſit to Sir Robert. 
Deſire 
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Deſire one of the ſervants to conduct them to him 
inſtantly. | 
PoRTER. 


Indeed, Sir, that is impoſſible— My maſter is 
not 


Harmony. 


We know he is at home, and therefore we can 
take no denial. 


PorTER. 


I own he is at home, Sir; but indeed he is not 
in a ſituation 


Miſs WooBuRN. 
We know his ſituation. 


| PorTER. 
Then, Madam, you mult ſuppoſe he is not to 


be diſturbed. I have ſtri& orders not to let in a 
ſingle ſoul. 


Harmony. ; 
This lady, you mult be certain, is an exception. 


PorTER. 

No Lady can be an exception in my maſter's 
preſent ſtate ; for I believe, Sir, but perhaps I 
ſhould not ſpeak of it, I believe my maſter 1s 
nearly gone. 
| Miß Woorurs, 
Oh ! ſupport me, Heaven ! 


Mrs. PLacib. 
But has he his ſenſes ? 


PoRTER. 
Not very clearly, I believe. 


Miſs Woopurv. 


Oh ! Mr. Harmony, let me ſee him before they 
are quite loſt, 


8 PORTER. 


. 
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PORTER, | 
It is as much as my place is worth, to let a 
creature farther than this hall; for my maſter is 
but in the next room. 
Mrs. PLAC1D. 
That is a dining-room. Is not he in bed ? 


Harmony, 
Afide to the Ladies. | 
In caſes of wounds, the patient is oftentimes 


propped up in his chair. 


Miſs WoopuRNn. 
Does he talk at all ? 
PoRTER. 
Yes, Madam, I heard him juſt now very loud. 


Miſs WoopuRn /iſtening. 
I think I hear him rave. 


HarMoONY. 
No, that murmuring is the voice of other 
perſons. 
Mrs, PLAcip. 
The. Phyſicians in conſultation, I apprehend. — 
Has he taken any thing? 
PoRTER. 
A great deal, I believe, Madam. 
Mrs. PLAcip. 


No amputation, I hope? 
Po TER. 


What, Madam? 
Harmony. 
He does not underſtand you. [To Miſs Wooburn. 
— Come, will you go back? 
OE | PonrER. 
Do, my Lady, and call in the morning. 


Miß Woosrurn. 


By that time he may be totally inſenſible, and 
die 
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die without knowing how much I am attached 
to him. 
Mrs. PLaciD. 

And my huſband may die without knowing how 
angry I am with him |—Mr. Harmony, never 
mind this fooliſh man, but force your way into 
the next room, 

PorRTER, 

Indeed, Sir, you muſt not, Pray, Mr. Harmony, 

pray, Ladies, go away. 


Miſs Woonzuxx. 
Yes, I muſt go from my huſband's houſe for 
ever; never to ſee that, or him again. 
[Faints on Mr. Harmony. 


Mrs. PLACID, 
She is fainting—open the windows—give her 
air. | 
PorTER, 
Pray go away :— There is plenty of air in the 
ſtreets, Ma' am. 
HaARMONv. 
Scoundrel | Your impertinence is inſupportable. 
Open theſe doors; I inſiſt on their being opened. 
[He thruſts at a door in the centre of the ſtage; it 
opens, and diſcovers Sir Robert and Mr. Placid 
at a table ſurrounded by a company of Gentlemen.) 


Sir ROBERT. 
A ſong—a ſong— another ſong 


[2 iſs Wooburn, all aſtoniſhment, is i by 
Harmony and Mrs. Placid—the Porter runs off. 


Ah! what do I ſee !—Women |! Ladies! Celeſtial 
beings we were talking of.—Can this be real? 
[Sir Robert and Mr. Placid come forward---Sir 
Robert perceiving it is Miſs Wooburn, turns bim- 
ſelf to the company] * Gentlemen, * 

rie 
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ried men and fingle men, hear me thus pub- 
licly renounce every woman on earth but this 
and ſwear henceforward to be devoted to none but 
my own wife, [ Goes to her in reptures. 


PL Acro, 
Eooking at Mrs. Placid, then turning to the Company. 
Gentlemen, Gentlemen, married men and ſingle 
men, hear me thus publicly declare, I will hence- 
forth be maſter; — and from this time forward, will 


be obeyed by my wife. ¶ Sir Robert waves his hand, 


and the door is cloſed on the company of Gentlemen.] 


Mrs. PLAcip. 
Mr. Placid—Mr. Placid, are you not afraid? 


| Pr acip. 
No, Madam; I have conſulted my friends, I 
Rave drank two bottles of wine, and I never in- 
xend to be afraid again. | | 


Miſs Woosrux, 7% Sir Robert. 
Can it be, that I fee you without a wound? 


Sir ROBERT, 

No, my lite, that you do not; for I have a 
wound through my heart, which: none but you can 
eure. But in deſpair of your aid, I have flown to 
wine, to give me a temporary relief by the loſs of 


reflection. 


Mrs PLaci. 
Mr. Placid, you will be ſober in the morning. 


| PLACID. 
Yes, my dear; and I will take care that you 
ſhall be duriful in the morning. 


Harmony. 
For ſhame! How can you treat Mrs. Placid 


thus? You would not, if you knew what kind 


things ſhe has been ſaying of you; and how * 
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the was when J told her you were wounded in a 


a 


_ duel, 
Mrs. PLaci. | 
Was not I, Mr. Harmony ? [ Burſting into tears. 
PLacid, 
Aſide to Harmony and Sir Robert. 
I did not know ſhe could cry -I never ſaw it 
before, and it has made me ſober in an inſtant. 
Miſs Woopukn, | 
Mr. Placid, I rely on you to conduct me im- 
mediately from this houſe, | 
Sir ROBERT. 
That I proteſt againſt ; and will uſe even violent 
meaſures to prevent it. 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. 
Lord Norland. 


Enter Lord NoRLAND. 


Miſs WooBuRN. 

He will protect me. 

Sir ROBERT. 

Who ſhall prote& you in my houſe but I ? My 
Lord, ſhe is under my protection ; and if you offer 
to take her from me, I'll exert the authority of a 
huſband, and lock her up. 

Lord NokLanD, to Miſs WOOBURN. 

Have you been deluded hither, and wiſh to 
leave the place with me? Tell me inſtantly, that 
I may know how to act. 


Miſs WooOBURN. 
My Lord, I am ready to go with you, but —— 

| HARMONY. 
But you find ſhe is inclined to ſtay; — and do have 
F 2 ſome 
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ſome compaſſion upon two people that are ſo fond 
of you. | 


Enter Mr. SoLus, dreſſed in a ſuit of white clothes. 


Solus. 


I am married I am married — Wich me joy 
I am married! 


Sir RoBERT, | 
I cannot give you joy, for envy. 


Solus. 

Nay, I do not know whether you will envy me 
much when you ſee my ſpouſe I cannot ſay ſhe 
was exactly my choice. However, ſhe is my wife 
now; and that is a name fo endearing, I think I 
love her better ſince the ceremony has been per- 
formed. 


Mrs. PLlAcip. 

And pray, when did it take place ? 

Solus. 

This moment. We are now returning from a 
friend's houſe, where we have been joined; and I 
felt myſelf ſo happy, I could not paſs Sir Robert's 
door, without calling to tell him of my good for- 
tune. — And, as I ſee your Lady here, Sir Robert, 
I gueſs you are juſt married oe th and ſo PI] hand 


my wite out of the carriage, and introduce the two 
Brides to each other. Exit Solus. 


Sir Roper. 

You ſee, my Lord, what conſtruction Mr. Solus 
has put on this Lady? s viſit to me. And by Heaven 
if you take her away,'it will be ſaid, that ſhe came 
and offered herſelf, and that I rejected her ! 


Miſs WooruRN. 
Such a report would kill me. 
k $ "A Enter 


A COMEDY, 109 


Enter Sol us, leading on Miſs SPINSTER, 
Sor us. 


Miſtreſs Solus. Introducing her. 


Harmony, ftarting. 
My relation! Dear Madam, by what ſtrange 
turn of fortune do I ſee you become a wife ? 


Mrs. Solus. 
Mr. Harmony, it 1s a weakneſs I acknowledge 
but you can never want an excuſe for me, wh 
you call to mind © the ſcarcity of proviſions,” 


Solus. | 
Mr. Harmony, I have loved her ever ſince you 
told me ſhe ſpoke ſo well of me behind my back. 


Enter SERVANT, 
And whiſpers Mr. Harmony, who follows him off. 


Lord NoR LAND. 

I agree with you, Mr. Solus, that this is a moſt 
excellent proof of a perſon's diſpoſition; and in 
conſideration, Sir Robert, that, throughout all our 
many diſagreements, you have ſtill preſerved a re- 
ſpect for my character in my abſence, I do at laſt 
ſay to that Lady, ſhe has my conſent to truſt you 
again, 888 


8 


Sir ROBERT. 


And ſhe will truſt me; J ſee it in her ſmiles. 


Oh ! unexpected ecſtaſy ! 
Enter Mr. HARMONY. 


Harmony, 
Holding a letter in his hand. 


Amidſt the bright proſpects of joy which this 


company are contemplating, I come to announce 


an event that ought to cloud the ſplendour of the 


horizon,— A worthy, but an ill-fated, man, whom 
= "8 : e you 
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7 were all acquainted with, has juſt breathed his 


Lord NorLanD. | 
Do you mean the huſband of my daughter ? 


SOLUS. 
Do you mean my nephew ? 


PLacip, 
Ils it my friend? 
Sir RoperrT. 
And my old acquaintance ? 


HARMONv. 

Did Mr. Irwin poſſeſs all thoſe titles you have 
given him, Gentlemen? Was he your ſon? {To 
Lerd Norland] Your nephew? [To Solus] Your 
friend? [To Mr. Placid] And your old acquaint- 
ance ? [To Sir Robert] — How ſtrange he did not 
know it ! : 

PLacip. 

He did know it. 


HarmoNy. | 
Still more ſtrange that he ſhould die for want, 
and not apply to any of you! 
SOLUS. 
What ! Die for want in London ! Starve in the 
midſt of plenty 
Harmony. 
No; but he ſeized that plenty, where law, 
where honour, where every ſocial and religious tie 
forbad the treſpaſs; and in puniſhment of the 


- 


- guilt, has become his own executioner. 


Lord NoRLAND. 
Then my daughter is wretched, and her boy 
involved in his father's infamy. 


4 Solus. 
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SoLus. 


The fear of his ghoſt haunting me, will diſturb 
the joys of my married life, 


PLACID. 
Mrs. Placid, Mrs. Placid, my complying with 
your injunctions i in reſpect of Mr. Irwin, will make 
me miſerable for ever. 


Mifs Woozunx. 
I wiſh he had applied to me. 


Sir ROBERT. 
And as I refuſed him his requeſt, I would give 
half my eſtate he had not applied to me. 


HARMON x. 

And a man who always ſpoke ſo well of you all 

behind your backs I—I dare ſay that, in his dying 

moments, there was not one of you whom he did 
not praiſe for ſome virtue. a 


Solus. 
No, no — when he was dying he would be more 
careful of what he ſaid. 


Lord NoRLAND. 

Sir Robert, good day. Settle your marriage as 
you and your Lady ſhall approve; you have my 
good wiſhes. But my ſpirits have received too 
great a ſhock to be capable of any other im preſ- 
ſion at preſent. 


Miſs Woopukn, | 


Holding bim. 
Nay, ſtay, my Lord. 


Solus. 

And, Mrs. Solus, let me hand you into your 
carriage to your company; but excuſe my going 
home with you, My ſpirits have received too 

great 
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great a ſhock, to be capable of any other impref- 
ſion at preſent. 


Harmony, 

Stopping Solus. 
Now, ſo loth am I to ſee any of you, only for 
a moment, in grief, while I have the power to re- 
| Hieve you, that I cannot help—Yes, my philan- 

thropy will get the better of my juſtice. 
[Goes to the door, and leads on Lady Eleanor, 
Irwin, and Edward.] 


Lord NoRl. xp 
Runs to Irwin, and embraces him. 
My ſon ! {Irwin falls on his knees] I take a ſhare 
in all your offences—The worſt of accomplices, 
while I impelled you to them. 


IRwiIx, 
On his knees. 
I come to offer my returning reaſon; to offer 
my vows, that, while that reaſon continue, ſo long 
vill I be penitent for the phrenſy which put your 


life in danger. 
Lady Eutanos, 
Moving timidly to ber Father, leading Edward by the 
Hand. 


I come to offer you this child, this affectionate 
child; who, in the midit of our careſſes, droops 
his head and pins lor your forgiveneſs. 


Lird NorLAND, 


Ah! . is a corger of my heart left to receive 
him. [ Embraces him.] 


EDwaRD. 
Then, pray; my Lord, ſuffer the corner to be 


large enough to hold my mother. 7 
Lord 


cou e T3314 ag 


Fl bord Non ang, 


"My pee! is ſoftencd, and reccives you all. En. 
braces Lady Eleanor, who falls on ber knees,; de then 
turns to Harmony] Mr. Harmony, I thank you, 
I moſt ſincerely thank you for this, the joyfulleſt 
moment of my life. I not only experience releaſe 
from miſery, but return to happinels. 


Harmony 


Goes haſtily 10 Solus, and leads bim to IRwIN; ther 
turns to Mr. and Mrs. Placid. 


And now, that J ſee all you reconciled, I can 
ſay, there are not two enemies in the whole circle 
of my acquaintance, that I have not within theſc 
three days made friends. 


Sir RoBrrmT. 


Very true, Harmony; for we ſhould never have 
known half how well we all love one another, if 
you had not told us. 


Harmony. 


And yet, my good friends, notwithſtanding the 
merit you may attribute to me, | have one moſt 
tremendous fault; and it weighs io heavy on my 
conſcience, | would confeſs what it is, but that 
you might hereafrer call my veracity in queſtion. 


Sir RoBERT. 


My dear Harmony, without a fault, you would 
not be a proper companion for any of us. 


Lord NoRLAND. 


And while a man like you, may have (among 
lo many virtues) ſome faults; let us hope there 
may be found in each of us (among all our faults) 
ſome virtues. 


Q Haxmoyy 
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Harmony. 


Yes, my Lord, —and notwithſtanding all our 
faults, it is my ſincere wiſh, that the world may 
1 well of us - behind our backs. 

THE END. 
4 A 34 
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EPILOGUE. 
Br M. P. ANDREWS, ESG 


Spoken by Mr. MAT TO CRS. 


ns FACH has his fault,” we readily allow, 

To this Decree, our deareſt friends muſt bow; 
One is too careleſs, one is too correct, 
All, fave. our own {ſweet ſelf, have ſome defect: 
And characters to ev'ry virtue dear, 
Sink from a hint, or ſafer by a ſneer. 


« Sir Harry Blink! Oh, he's a worthy man, 
&« Still anxious to do all the good he can; 
To aid diſtreſs, wou'd ſhare his laſt poor guinea, 
“ Delights in kindneſs—but then, what a ninny !” 


Lady Doll Primroſe ſays to Lady Sly, 
« You know Miſs Tidlikins? Yes—looks awry— 
« She's going to be married, - that won't mend it ;— 
« "They ſay hel have a fortune, —and ſhe'll ſpend it. 
« 1 hope your La'aſhip viſits Lady Hearty, 
„We meet to-night—a moſt delightful party 
« J don't like Dowagers, who would be young, 
« And 'twixt ourſelves they ſay—She has a tongue“ 


If ſuch the general blame that all await, 
Say, can our Author *ſcape the general fate? 
Some will diſlike the faucy truths ſhe teaches, 
Fond bachelors, and wives who wear the breeches. 


&© Let me be wedded to a handſome youth,” 
Cries old Miſs Mumblelove, without a tooth. 
« 'Theſe worn-out Beaux, becauſe they've heavy purſes, 
«© Expect us, ſpinſters, to become their nurſes. 
Jo love, and be beloved 's the happy wife, 
« A mutual paſſion is the charm of life.“ 


Marriage is Heaven's beſt gift, we muſt believe it, 
Yet ſome with weak ideas can't conceive it.— 
Poor Lady Sobwells grief the town wou'd ſtun 
« Oh, Tiffany! Your miſtreſs is unddne. 


« Dear 


4455 


« Dear Ma'ain—] 1 my 101 is r EQ. 

« Hav'n't I.cauſe .- The x onſfer will hot die- 

The reaſon why I marrie ed bim, is clear, n 

« ] fondly thought he cou'd not live a ear: 

« But now his dropſy's better, and his cough * 

<« Not the leaſt chance for that to take him off. * 

J, that cou'd bave young huſbands nom in plenty, 

| wo Sha' n't be a widow till Im one- and-twenty— 

| No lovely weeds No {weet diſhevel!! d hair— Nan 

6 Oh! .J. cou'd cry my d out in deſpair.” | 

3 Sobbing anda crying, 

Sir Triſtram Teſty Y, worn n with age and gout 3. 

Within, all ſpleen, and flannel all without; 3 

F. Roars from his elbow- chair, © Reach me my crutches, 

| « Oh! if Death had my wife within his clutches, 

With what delight her funeral meats I'd gobble, 

And tho, not dance upon her grave, I'd hobble ; 

«KNo longer then, my peace ſhe could unhinge, 

I ſhou'd cut capers foon, [tries to jump, and /lumbles} 

Zounds ! What a twinge!““ 


Theſe playful pictures of diſcordant life, 

* We bring to combat difcontent and ſtrife, 

>. And, by the force of contraſt, ſweetly prove 
x The charm that waits on fond and faithful love | 
When ſuited years, and phant tempers join, 6 N 
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|: And the heart glows with energy divine, 
| As*the lov'd offspring of the happy pair 
1 Ofeclimb j the knee, the envied kiſs to ſhare. 


f ä Such; Joys Hi happy country long'has known, 
| Rear'd in the ot, reflected from the Throne; 


Oh ! may the glorious zeal, the loyal ſtand 
Which nobly animate this envied land, 
* Secure to every breaſt, with glad increaſe, 
. The heartfelt bleſſings of domeſtic peace 
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